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WARNING. 

In consequence of persons desiring to subscribe for the 
GAZETTE having been swindled by individuals professing 
to be authorized to collect such subscriptions, we wish to 
warn the public that we employ no such agents and that 
any one professing to act in such capacity is a swindler, 
who should be at once turned over to the authorities. Our 
friends will also please be careful that worthless imitations 
of the NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. are not offered them. 
Subscriptions and all other communications intended for 
the GAZETTE should be forwarded only to 

RicHarD K. Fox, Publisher. 


2,4, & 6 Reade streel, N. Y. 


Answers to Correspondents. 

Parties who cannot obtain the Gazette from any news- 
dealer, when asked for, will confer a favor on the publisher 
by notifying us of that fact,and forwarding name and 
address of dealer. 


L. D., Dallas, Tex.—Item previously received. 
J. W. P., Fort Worth, Texas.—Have made brief item. 
GU. H. C., Independence, Mo.—Item previously received. 


CORRESPONDENT, Independence, Kan.—Matter of local 
note only. 


D. W., Council Bluffs, lowa.—Item published; could not 
iliustrate. 


M. R., Raleigh, N. ©.—Local "* walkists’’ are emphati- 
cally ** N. G.” 


Fayqur, New York city.—Could not use it at prevent on 
any terms. MSS. subject to your order. 


H. G. K., Pottstown, Pa.—Thanks for the attention. 
Money order forwarded to address given. 


H. E. Milton, Wis.—Hunting adventures are rarely of 
use to us. Send us matter of more general interest. 


Cc. A., Council Bluffs, Iowa.—Have pnblished item. 
Could not illustrate from sketch sent; not sufficiently de- 
tinite. Obliged for the attention. 


SUPERINTENDENT Rocers, Detroit.—Much obliged for the 
eftort in our behalf. If you can obtain the one alluded to, 
or the other, at any time, shall be glad if you will secure 
them at any reasonable price. 


W. H., Hanover, Pa.—Thanks for the efforts in our be- 
half. A mistake has arisen somewhere in regard to this 
matter concerning which we will communicate with 
vou by mail, as we wish to be set right. 


A. M. G., Kingston, N. Y.—Your last perforinance leaves 
you no hole to crawl out of. Your statement concerning 
the portrait could not possibly be a mistake and bears its 
falsity on its face. Further by mail regarding our opinion 
of the matter. 


G. W. W., Newton, Kan.—Only a little local breeze, 
which will no doubt have died away before this issue 
reaches you. Will return portraits. Thanks, however, 
for the attention and don’t let it discourage you from 
trying us again. 


F. F., Walla Walla, W. T.—Could not illustrate from de- 
acription. Please be more definite in giving us points for 
, illustration but, particularly, send us sketches, however. 
rude, so that they furnish us with a ** hold,” and portraits 
whenever possible. 


Cuixr McKgon, Williamsport, Pa.—Had used another, 
vouched for on good authority to be the same person. Do 
Lot understand it and have written you in regard to the 
watter, as there is evidently a mistake semewhere. Ac- 
cept thanks for the courtesy extended us. 


A. F. L., Calvert, Texas.—Your news agent, Mr. George 
Bark, has a right, of course, to charge twenty cents for 
the Gazxetre—if he can get it. Our advice to you and 
others who do not fancy paying it, however, is to order it 
direct from this office at four dollars per annum or ten 
cents per single copy. 


W. O. B., Belmont, N. Y.—We desire to compliment Mr. 
F. B. D. on the excellence of his sketches, but the trouble 
is that Doth subjects are of too ordinary a character to 
justify us in illustrating them. Send us something of more 
gencra: interest, similarly done, and wé shall be glad to 
accept them or to make a regular arrangement. 


OcvcivENTAL, Bodie, Cal.—Much obliged for favors. Will 
illustrate thé thing handsomely in om next, with por- 
trait, if obtainable. Send us one if possible, at all events, 
to mak> it sure. Please notify newsdealers and others 
interested where the party was known, as to the appear- 
ance uf the illustration in our next issue. 


P. M. S., Richmond, Va.—There is evidently a mistake 
in the name of the place given, but we can find no clue 
that wou! 1! be of assistance to vou. Perhaps, if you look 
the article over again carefully, you may obtain a point 
that will help you. Would suggest that you write to the 
chief of police or other civil authorities of Fort Wayne in 
regard to *‘ Moll’? Durer, who must certainly be Known to 
them. It is quite likely that they may be able to put you 
on the right track. 


A. J. K., Savannah, Ga.—We have no connection with 
feeble imitations of the GazettE anonymously issued, 
one scarcely knows where. You will always find the 
name of the proprietor and locality of office plainly dis- 
played in our sheet. The absence of the ‘** New York ” 
on the title page, whiéh has been mmitted purposely to 
mislead, on that of the imitations in question, should be 
taken to settle their identity or, more strictly speaking, 
their lack of identity. — 
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A HiNT TO POLICE JUSTICES. 





A case came up before Judge Gildersleeve, in 
the General Sessions, in this city, recently, which 
Police Justices would do well to consider. A man 
named McKenna, an ex-convict, and formerly, if 
not now, very properly classifiable as a ‘‘ tough 
citizen,”’ had, it appears, incurred the enmity of 
Policeman Marron. The latter had, not long since, 
secured the conviction of another ‘‘ tough,’’ belong- 
ing to the same gang, known as “ Cherry Eye,”’ 
whom he had accused of shooting him, in support 
of which charge he had exhibited in court his coat 
with holes in it which, he claimed, were produced 
by bullets from ‘‘ Cherry Eye’s”’ revolver. 

In the case of McKenna the same charge was 
brought and, with his bad character against him, 
it is quite likely that he would have shared the 
fate of his euphoniously named predecessor. 
Fortunately for him, however, his lawyer was a 
man of shrewdness and for some reason doubted 
the officer’s story. Oa examination of the revolver 
which McKenna was said to have fired at the latter 
the lawyer found that there was no mark or in- 
dentation on the cartridge such as would inevi- 
tably have been the case had the pistol been actu- 
ally fired as charged. The attention of Judge 
Gildersleeve, before whom the case was heard, 
well known as one of the leading members of the 
American Rifle Team in the international matches 
and an acknowledged expert in everything pertain- 
ing to rifle or pistol shooting, was called to the 
circumstance by the lawyer, and although his 
position on the bench prevented him from giving 
an opinion, he was evidently influenced by what 
he observed and readily gave permission to have 
the matter referred to another expert, Colonel 
John Bodine, widely famous as ‘Old Reliable,’’ 
his associate in the American Rifle Team, and an 
officer of the court. That gentleman speedily de- 
cided in favor of the theory of the prisoner’s law- 
yer, and the result was the acquittal: of the 
prisoner and a strong presumptive case against the 
officer. 

What the exact motive of the officer may have 
been does not appear. It may have been direct 
personal enmity against the man he accused, or 
he may have been simply animated by an ambi- 
tion to increase at acheap rate his reputation for 
alertness, physical prowess and that sort of thing, 
by selecting for his object an individual whose bad 
reputation would render him a good available 
target, even though it was gained at the expense of 
the consignment of a feiiow-boing innocent in that 
instance, at least, to a felon’s cell and the depriva- 
tion of the sweet boon of liberty for a term of 
years. 

The point of the case is just here. That though 
‘“‘Cherry Eye,’’ McKenna and the rest of “the 
gang’’ may 'be “tough citizens’’ whose removal 
from society on any pretense, or on none, would 
be society’s gain, they still have rights, incommon 
with even the meanest of God’s creatures, which 
cannot be wantonly infringed upon without de- 
tracting the majesty and dignity of Justice. Fur- 
ther than this, we cannot imagine a more inge- 
ni» us method of rendering these ‘‘ tough citizens ’’ 
tougher, or of producing a deeper demoralization 
of the classes inclined to be criminal or of criminal 
antecedents, than by thus taking away all induce- 
ment to reformation by rendering the innocent 
quite as likely as the guilty to be subjected to 
punishment whenever some petty official may see 
fit to gratify his personal spite or find that some 

selfish interest can be advanced thereby. Decid- 
edly the case is one that conveys a lesson that no 
magistrate worthy of the position of a minister of 
justice will fail to carefully note. 


ö— — — — — 


SAINTS AND SINNERS. 


It is one of the curses of this country to be 
afflicted with a class of moral reformers, so-called 
of various shades of opinion and diversity of 
hobbies who, having imbibed such opinion or 
mounted such hobby, are never satisfied but in 
compelling others by argument or by force to ac- 
cept their way of thinking. In religion and in 
politics this uneasy, fanatical spirit has wrought 
the country no end of woe and probably will con- 
tinue so to operate until a higher degree of civili- 
zation is reached than isafforded by our boasted 
‘‘ Nineteenth century ”’ with all its pretense of en- 
lightenment, progress and liberty of thought. 

This fact has been more strongly brought out in 
connection with the “temperance” outrage at 
Westerville, Ohio, recorded in our news columns 





in this issue, than any event that hes 
happened for some time. We hear much 
of late of southern political persecution 
and intolerance, but we should think it 
can scarcely be disputed that the performance 
of the Westerville fanatics is more 
inexcusably barbarous, and with less shadow of 
a justification, in any regard, than the most flag- 
rant ‘“‘southern outrage,’’ that the yet uncooled 
passions of the war have evolved. Had the at- 
tack of the Westerville prohibitionists been 
directed only against the property and even 
against the person of otel-keeper Corbin, 
it might have been explained, if ‘not excused 
upon the ground of bitter antagonism 








| Fesponding to like qualities, between man and 
{man. But the savagery that could include his 
| wife and babes in the vengeance, and that of so 
horrifying a character that the perpetration of it 
by any less fiendish human beings than a band of 


and the lusts of war, seems beyond belief, and 
would be received with incredulity were it not that 
the locality of the scene is so near to the centres of 
civilization that its verifivation is beyond all possi- 
bility of a doubt. 








A Giri’s Reckless Exploit. 


[Subject of Illustration. } 

Miss Lillie Davis, a self-willed and spoiled young 
beauty from Providence, Rhode Island, who has been 
spending the summer in a rural location, near Rock- 
land, on the coast of Maine, is credited with a perfor- 
mance which few but the hardiest of the sterner sex 
would dare to attempt. In herrambles among the pre- 
cipitious rocks that form a wall to the coast, she dis- 
covered that an eagle had built its nest on the side of 
the rock but a few feet from the top, but almost 
inaccesible to man. Having heard that the nest 
contained one or mure eaglets, she determined to pos- 
sess one of them, and, after vainly trying to iu- 
duce one of the youths of the neighborhood to pro- 
cure it for her, determined to make the hazardous 
attempt herself. Accordingly, having taken into 
the scheme a couple of a neighboring farmer’s 
daughters, stout of frame and as reckless as herself, 
the trio obtained a stout rupe with which they pro- 
ceeded to the cliff, took a turn around a scrubby 
tree near by and then, putting her feet in the loop 
and taking a tight clutch above, the venturesome. 
Providence dams+¢l was lowered over the rock until 
she had reached the nest and grasped the coveted 
prize, when she called to her companions to pull her 
up. Just at this moment her attention was attracted 
by a shrill scream, and looking up she discovered 
the infuriated parent bird swooping down upon her 
to avenge the pillaging of its home. Her peril was 
undoubtedly great, and her companions above were 
so greatly alarmed that their efforts to draw her to 
the surface were confused and weak. Almost at the 
same instant and more quickly than it takes to 
relate, she heard the sound of a human voice calling 











to her, and looking in- that direction saw a young man 
standing a short distance above, who shouted to her 
to cast the young eagle back into the nest and to 
throw her hat at the old bird, thus hoping to make a 
diversion. She, however, refused to give up her 
prize, but did throw her hat as directed which drew 
off the attention of the bird for an instant, though 
not until her dress had been rent in ribbons and her 
body severely scratched by the talons of the bird. 
The interval was sufficient, however, for her res- 
cuer to draw a sure bead on the eagle and drop it into 
the ravine below, while the reckless girl, still clinging 
to her prize, was drawn up to terra firma by her 
thoroughly frightened companions. 
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*¢ Enchantment.” 


{Subject of Illustration. | 

After the most elaborate and prolonged preparation 
the grand operatic spectacle of “« Enchantment,” con- 
cerning which the anticipations of the theatre-going 
public had been worked up to the highest pitch, was 
brought out at Niblo’s Garden, on the night of the 
4th inst., as the inauguration of the season at that old 
and popular house. That it has proved an exception- 
ally great success is speaking mildly of its reception, 
and that it will hold that success for a considerabie 
time to come is very safe to predict. Nothing in the 
spectacular line since the production of the * Black 
Crook’’ can compare with it for gorgeousness of 
scenery, ingenuity of stage effects and dazzling splen- 
dor of the spectacle as a whole, while even that famous 
production falls far short of it in special points of 
interest and general attractiveness. The beauty of 
some of the ballets is exceedingly pleasing, much sur- 
passing anything ever witnessed on our stage, while 
the operatic part of the piece, admirable and effective 
as itis, gives an additional attractiveness to ‘“‘ Enchant- 
ment’ which nothing in its line has ever previously 
presented. To the management of Mr. E. G. Gilmore, 
with the ever popular and genial Commodore Juseph 
H. Tooker as superintendent, the public are indebted 
tor the pleasure afforded by this superb operatic 
spectacle, and it is very evident that\their taste 
energy and liberality in the effort are fully and sub: 
stantially recognized by the public. Our artist has 
presented on another page one of the leading elabo- 
rate ballet scenes, with types and characteristic 
figures of this grand and noteworthy spectacular 
sensation. 








The Bucholtz Murder Trial. 


{With Fortrait.] 

The trial of William Bucholtz for the murder of the 
miser Schulte, at Bridgeport, Conn., developed a re- 
markable sensation in the appearance on the stand of 
Ernest Stark, a German detective, in the employ of 
Pinkerton, whose evidence is the only testimony of 
vital importance that has been adduced durirg the 
trial and of itself will probably prove sufficient to 
convict the accused,against whom the case previously 
| had been so weak that his counsel felt confident of 
| Securing his acquittal. 

Stark had, in pursuance ofthe plan devised by the 
prosecution, gone through the form of being arrested 
for a suppositious crime, and was locked up in a cell 
with Bucholtz. They became very intimate, and one 
night Bucholtz placed his arms around the detective 
and said that if he were out of jail six hours he could 
get all the money both might want. He then told a 
singular story about Schulte’s method of concealing 
his wealth. Surprising the miser one day, Bucholtz 
said he noticed that there was.a hole in the floor of 
his room. Schulte admitted that in this hole he kept 
his money. Bucholtz learned that in the hole was a 
tin box containing $60,000. Bucholtz promised that 
should he get a life sentence he would state where all 




















“ | in the floor. 
Sitting Bull’s braves, maddened by sutler whisky | 


| to admit of the passage of ahand. The pocket-book 





of Schulte’s money was,for it would then be of no use 
to the possessor of the secret. ; 
On.May 13th the supposed criminal), Stark, was re- 
leased on bail. Accompanied by another detective, 
he went to the Schulte farm, and found the aperture 
It was ten inches long, and wide enough 


was taken out, carried to New York and opened in the 
presence of the German consul-general. It contained 
$4,737. 

Tramps having been seen in a certain place near the 
scene of the murder, that locality was thought by 
Bucholtz to be the best place for them to be found. 
Bucholtz also thought it would be a good idea to 
throw an ax in the same place. He also wanted an 
old shirt procured for the same purpose, and said 
that he would stain it with his own blood, and would 
treat the ax in the same way. He was particular that 
human blood should be used, but said that he had 
used chicken blood to stain the articles found in the 
woods. When the second pocketbook was found it 
was also taken to New York and found to contain 
204,000 marks, or a little over $60,000. All this money 
was on the person of Schulte when killed. Bucholtz 
also told Stark that Schulte was killed with an ax, 
and once described the manner in which the death- 
blows were given. He asked how much Stark would 
demand for his services, and said he was willing to 
give $10,000, but said afterwards that he would divide 
in a brotherly way. 

~~ ee - 


A Strange Rural Tragedy. 


i With Portraits. ] 

On Saturday afternoon, August 16th, in Pottsgrove 
township, near Pottstown, Pa., two neighboring farm- 
ers, Jefferson Jack, a wealthy man of seventy-six 
years, and Samuel Crooks, aged forty-two, got into an 
altercation originating from a quarrel about some 
cattle, and from angry words came to blows, in which 
it is said Jack was knocked down. The latter cried 
murder, when his hired man, Horace Hallman, came 
to his assistance and a scuffle ensued between him 
and Crooks, resulting in Crooks receiving a blow on 
the head from a stone or blunt instrument. Crooks 
then went to his house, asked his wife to wash off 
the blood, showed her a stone weighing three or four 
pounds, and said that was what he was hit witb, 
His wife asked who struck him, but he did not tell 
her. He said he was going to Pottstown, no doubt to 
lodge information, and started off. Crooks reached 
the residence of Justice George B. Lessig, inquired 
for the magistrate, was directed to his office, but said 
he was unable to go. Word was sent to the ‘ Squire,’ 
who had the man brought to his office. Here he sat 
on a chair fora time and was thought to be intoxi- 
cated, but presently it was discovered that he was 
bleeding from the head. The man was placed on a 
sofa, physicians summoned and every attehtion paid 
him. Crooks was now speechless and could give no 
intimation as to how he was wounded. His wife was 
sent for and came, and from what she knew of the 
case, and what the polico officers had learned, war- 
rants were issued by Justice Lessig for Jack and Hall- 
man, who were arrested about five o’clock on the fol- 
lowing Sunday morning. Two hours afterward 
Crooks died, and the two prisoners were locked up. 
The coroner’s jury found that death resulted trom 
blows from one of the accused, but could not deter- 
mine which. Both were then sent to jail at Norris- 
town. The affair caused a great sensation throughout 
that section, owing to the age, wealth and respecta- 
bility of Jack and the standing of all the parties. A 
brief account of the affair was published in our 
columns at the time, and is rehearsed here in con- 
nection with the portraits of the two accused, which 
are presented on another page. 








A Horrible Charge Against a Grandfather. 


{With Portrait. | 
Viola Thompson, stias Clifton, of Chicago, III., 

whose portrait we give elsewhere, claims to have had 
an experience which has brought her before the public 
and caused great excitement among Board of Trade 
men in that city. Miss Thompson is young, scarcely 
twenty years of age, handsome and of good family. 
She has brought suit against her grandfather, Nelson 
Seymour, a prominent Board of Trade man, who is 
rated at $500,000 in the Cummercial Register. Viola 
claims that her grandfather seduced her when she 
was only thirteen years old, and that he afterwards 
advised her to enter a house of ill-fame to cover up 
his infamy. She sues for $50,000 damages. The case 
was set down for trial this week. Seymour has offered 
to settle it, but Miss Thompson’s counsel, A. T. Trude, 
Esq., the eminent criminal lawyer, will accept no 
compromise, and the probability is that the accused 

who is seventy-one years of age, will go to Joliet 
prison. Seymour has a handsome residence at Home- 
wood, near the city. Viola was arrested some time ago 
on the charge of chloroforming and robbing a pawn- 
broker named Weitz, but was discharged, as she 
charged the pawn-broker with inhuman practices 
towards her. Sheis at present an inmate of a Fourth 
avenue bagnio in that city. 








Favorites of the Footlights. 


{With Portraits. j 
We present this week portraits of Misses Marie 
Williams and Jessie Calef, well-known and popular 
burlesque artists. Miss Williams is represented in 
the costume of one of her most taking characters, 
that of one of the “‘ Bad Men,“ in Willie Edouin’s bur 
lesque of “ Babes in the Wood,” in which she made a 
decided hit during the production of the piece at the 
Union Square Theatre, in this city, by Rice’s Surprise 
Party, in May last, and afterwards in other cities. 
Miss Williams is an English girl and came to this 
country with the immortal Lydia Thompson, she of 
the original, Simon-Pure “ British Blonde ”’ fame,and, 
after the return of the renowned blonde pioneer, was 
in great demand in some of the characters which 

the fair Lydia had made famous. 
Miss Calef is also connected with Rice’s Surprise 
Party and, with her sister, whose portrait we gave 











last week, has rapidly advanced to a prominent place 
in the burlesque ine of the histrionic art. 
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A POLICEMAN’S POP. 


It Keels Over a Mysterious Intruder at his 
Bedside in the Dim Gray of the Morn- 
ing, Who Turns Out To Be 


_— 


AN HARLY MILKMAN, 


Ostensibly Distributing the Lacteal Fluid 
to his Customers Betimes, But Who, 
in his Dying Statement, 


— — 


GIVES ANOTHER ASPECT TO THE CASE. 





{Subject of Illustration. } 

Harlem was thrown into intense excitement on the 
morning of the 17th, by the announcement of a fatal 
shooting of a citizen by a policeman. The victim is 
James Warren, a young men in the employ of W. L. 
Chester, a Harlem milk dealer. The perpetrator is 
Patrolman Charles O. Dooley, attached to the Eigh- 
teenth Police Precinct, and the facts of the affair 
appear to be substantially as follows: Both of the 
men are married and have families. Dooley lived in 
rooms at 102 East 121st street. Warren served milk 
to every family in the house and usually delivered 
their supply before five o’clock in the morning. 
Dorley’s story is that he arrived at his residence on 
the morning in question at about half past four; 
while it was still dark. He occupied the first floor 
and used the parlor as a bedroom. When he entered 
this room he saw a light in it and was rather sur- 
prised, for his wife usually extinguishes the lamp on 
retiring. Intending to surprise her pleasantly by his 
unexpected return, he pushed open the door softly, 
and entered the bedroom. His three children were 
asleep in the adjoining room, and his wife lay very 
quiet in the bed in the front apartment. But beside 
the bed stood the figure of a man, whom, the officer 
says he did not recognize. He stared at the intruder 
for a second or two in amazement, and then, without 


a word 
DREW A PISTOL FROM HIS POCKET. 


At that moment the man turned, and seeing the 
policeman, started for the door, but before he had 
taken two steps the bullet from the revolver struck 
him in the right breast. He placed both his hands 
upon the injured part, uttered a loud cry, and dart- 
ing through the doorway before the policeman could 
seize him, he rushed to the street, sprang into a milk 
wagon that stood at the door, and drove furiously 
toward Third avenue. The policeman hurried to the 
door, and saw his old friend, James Warren, driving 
away in his own cart. 

Leaving his wife and the children shrieking with 
fright, he went out into the street and surrendered 
himself to Policeman Crout, of the 126th street station. 
He was locked up in the Harlem police station, and 


late in the day was examined by Justice Kilbreth, at 


the 125th street court, and discharged on his own 
recognizance. He then started for his own precinct, 
and was put on duty as usual. 

After he was shot Warren had driven rapidly to 
Third avenue, still convulsive by grasping his breast. 
When he pulled up his horse opposite the bakery 
store of L. A. Ware, 2,266, where he had served milk 
half an hour previously, his clothing was 

SATURATED WITH BLOOD. 

He jumped from his wagon, and stumbling into the 
store, he exclaimed, ‘‘ I’m shot,”’ and staggered down 
the stairs to the’basement. Here he sank into a chair, 
and without recovering sufficiently to answer any 
questions, he fainted. He was carried to the 126th 
street police station and laid upon the stretcher, but 
he was unable either to say how the calamity oc- 
curred or to identify his assailant. 

He was then taken to the Ninety-ninth Street Hos- 
pital, where he became unconscious, and when his 
wite called to see him could scarcely recognize her, 
The latter could throw no light on the tragedy. She 
had suspected her husband of infidelity. 

Mrs. Dobley's statement was equally unsatisfactory. 
«I know less about the matter than any one,” she 
said lightly when questioned. ‘I was fast asleep 
when my husband came in, and the shot from his re- 
volver awoke me. We and the Warrens have always 
been good friends, and I can only suppose that my 
husband fired under the impression 

THAT WARREN WAS A BURGLAR. 

He always left our milk for us, and I used to hang the 
can upon the handle of our bedroom door, but last 
night I forgot to do that, and left it upon the table in 
the room. I have no doubt that Mr. Warren came in 
to fill it, and my husband found him in the room. I 
sleep in the front room on a mattrass on the floor,and 
1 did not see or hear Mr. Warren coming in, though 
my little boy says he did.” 

During one of his intervals of consciousness, War- 
ren made the following statement to Coroner Ellin- 
ger: 

“T was delivering milk this morning at the resi- 
dence of Officer Charles Dooley, of 102 East 121st 
street. It was about half past four o’clock. I had to 
enter the house. After I delivered the milk I met 
Dooley at the door. He said, ‘ Warren, you son of a 
b—h, I am sorry to shoot you.’ Isawa pistol in his 
hand and replied, ‘I have a wife and children, 
Charlie.” Then he shot me. Dooley’s wife and me 
were very free. Dooley was drunk. My wife and his 
wife were always together. I have had illicit inter- 
course with Mrs. Dooley, but not last night.”’ 


attempted to murder a girl named Elizabeth Howard 
ata late hour last night by firing a pistol at her. The 
girl alleges that she became acquainted with Bailey in 
Burslem, Staffordshire, England, and that in June last 
he persuaded her to come to this country, when he 
would marry her, and that he swore on a Bible that 
he was a single man and would keep his promise. 
They arrived in New York July 8, and shortly after- 
ward came to this city, where they began to keep 
house. Two weeks ago, she says, she was informed 
that he was married and had a family in England. 
She accused him of ft, but he denied it and then took 
to drinking, She went out to work as a domestic in 
a hotel, where, she says, he called upon her and asked 
her to go and live with him again, but she refused: 
One time he attempted to stab her, she‘alleges, and 
last night, meeting her in a lonely street, he at- 
tempted to shoot her. But that she turned her head 
there would have been a fatal result. The ball passed 
through her sacque, and, grazing her neck, tore the 
skin, leaving a scar. The hurt, however, is not 
dangerous. Bailey is about thirty-eight years of age 
and the girl is twenty-one. 


oes 


The Miller-Albright Tragedy. 


[With Portraits. } 
[Special Correspondence of Potice Gazxrrts. } 

HARRISBURG, Pa., September 12.—Samuel E. Al- 
bright, who murdered William K. Miller, of this city, 
by deliberately shooting him through the heart, at 
Montgomery’s Ferry, Perry county, on the 7th ult., 
has thus far evaded the hands of justice. As pub- 
lished in the GazETTEe of August 23rd, Miller had 
been paying attention to Miss Mary Hammaker, to 
whom he was to be married on the following evening. 
Samuel E. Albright, maddened with jealousy, pro- 
ceeded to the room where the couple were conversing, 
and, without a word of warning, shot Miller through 
the heart, killing him instantly. Albright immedi- 
ately fled to the mountains of Perry and adjoining 
counties and evaded arrest. It will be remembered 
that shortly after the tragedy the body of a man was 
found in a cave near the scene, so disposed as to give 
the impression that he had committed suicide. It 
was at first believed that it was that of Albright. His 
tather and some of his friends identified it as such, 
and every effort was made to lead the public to be- 
lieve the story, but investigation proved conclusively 
that it was not, and it is probable that it was a ruse 
in behalf of the murderer by his friends to secure his 
escape. The commissioners of Perry county offer 
$1,000 for the arrest of Albright, and, notwithstand- 
ing every exertion on the part of the citizens residing 
in the locality where the tragedy occurred, he has 
managed well thus far to avoid arrest. It is believed 
by some people acquainted with Albright that he has 
found his way to Texas, where he resided for a short 
time, having returned a few years ago. Albright is 
about twenty-five years old, about six fvet tall, and 
of an excituble and determined nature. Authentic 
portraits of Albright and of Miss Hammaker, the 
innocent cause of the tragedy, appear on another 
page. 
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On the Down Grade. 


MILWAUEEE, Wis., September 11.—The police author- 
ities this morning took in charge, and placed in the 
Home of the Good Shepherd, a girl about eighteen 
years of age, who says her name is Annie McCloskey, 
and that she is the daughter of a man in Chicago who 
works for the Crane Brothers Manufa>turing Com- 
pany. The girl applied at Miss Mary Kingsley’s 
house a few days ago, to become an inmate, and Miss 
Kingsley, after receiving the following letter of refer- 
ence to the girl from Maud Tillman, of Chicago, con- 
cluded she would attempt to save the young woman, 
and therefore made application to the authorities to 
have the girl taken in charge. The letter to Miss 
Kingsley was as follows: 





“CHICAGO, September 6. 

‘* DEAR FRIEND Miss Many—This is a nice little girl 
just out of a convent, and wants to leave town 
(Chicago) on account of her people here. She is all 
right if Frank don’t rope her away from you. Well, I 
shall close this time, hoping she will stay with you. 
Good-bye. Let me know if all is right. Your friend, 
**Mavup TILLMAN.” 

was ruined by 
ve his name. 


The girl, Annie McCloskey. 
a drummer from Michigso, bu 
The fellow Frank, referred , visited the 
girl at Miss Kingsley’s. The will bé taken care of 
until either her relatives reclaim her or she is pro- 
vided with a suitable place to work. 


a 
> 


e 
> 


Deserving of Death. 


BaLTrmoreE, Md., September 16.—Joseph Weiser, for 
whom the police authorities have been searching for 
the past week on a charge of brutally outraging an 
orphan girl of thirteen years, who had been employed 
in his family, was captured to-day in Hartford county, 
brought tothe city and placed in jail to-night to 
await the action of the grand jury. The punishment 
for such a crime is death. Weiser isa married man, 
thirty-five years of age, and has five children. He is 
said to be of dissipated habits, and recently served a 
term in prison for an attempted outrage on a mar- 
ried woman. About five weeks ago he obtained from 
the Orphan Asylum connected with the St. James 
Catholic Church the custody of Katie Lightner, who 
isa half orphan. Recently, his wife having gone out 
| of the house, Weiser shortly afterward called the girl 
| to him and she followed him into the yard, where he 
| assaulted her. The neighbors on either ride, and a 
| lady named Mrs. Davis, who happened to come in 











RUTHLESS ROAD-AGENTS. 


Bloody Episode of a Recent Attack on a 
California Stage Coach--A Prominent 
Banker Refuses to Yield His Treasure 
to the Highwaymen and is Butchered 
Before the Eyes of His Horrified Fellow- 
Passengers. 

Nevaba Crry, Cal., September 2.—One of the most 
terrible deeds that has ever occurred in the history of 
Nevada county was perpetrated near this city yester- 
day. The Eureka stage wason its way down from 
Moore’s Flat with Matt. Daily as driver. On the front 
seat with Mr. Daily were W. F. Cummings, the banker 
of Moore’s Flat, and Miss Skeshan of this city, who 
had been engaged in teaching in the public school at 
the same place, Inside of the stage were Daniel Mc- 
Carty of this city, Wm. Edwards of Blue Tent, Thomas 
Barr of Gold Flat, with his wife and three children, 
and Chinaman. Shortly after ore o’clock, as the 
stage reached a Point just beyond Lynch’s ranch on 
Rock Creek, and about three miles northeast of Ne- 
vada City, a —— from the bushes at the side 
of the road, and #tanding im the path of the horses, 
shouted to the driver to stop. As the horses were 
brought to a halt he added, «I want you all to get out 
of there.” At this moment the highwayman was rein- 
forced by another individual with a double-barreled 
shot-gun at full cock, who ordered the dismounted 
passengers to stand in line and hold up their hand: 
to be 

SEARCHED FOR FIREARMS. 

They were‘all searched except Mr. Cummings, but no 

weapons were found upon them. The highwayman 

then remarked tv his pal, who held a self-cocking re- 
volver in hand, “Go through the stage ’’—meantime 

keeping the men, women and children under cover o! 

his gun. Allot the express matter and baggage was 

dumped out into the road and searched, then thrown 
back. The last article found was a leather valise, the 
property of the banker, which was stow: under the 
front seat. As the robber pulled this out of the vehi- 
cle Mr. Cummings grasped hold of it. The two men 
began to struggle fiercely for its possession. They 
scuffied along the ground for a distance of twenty-five 
feet, the pistol in the robber’s hands being discharged 
once accidentally and once with an apparent desire tc 
do deadly execution. Just after the second shot Mr. 

Cummings cried out, ‘“‘Have I no friends here?’ 

They struggled a few feet further and Mr. Cummings 

fell under his opponent. He made an effort to regain 

his feet, and had succeeded, when the antagonist 
stepped from between the banker and the man with 
the gun. Taking advantage of the opportunity, the 
latter, who was about twenty feet away, turned, and 
aiming at Cummings sent a charge plowing through 
his neck just below the ear, 

KILLING HIM INSTANTLY. 

While the robber had Mr. Cummings down he had 

taken a Colt’s revolver from that gentleman’s pocket, 

and retained it in his hand with the self-cocker. The 
villain also hada large bowie-knife in his belt. As 
soon asthe robbers had killed Mr. Cummings, they 
turned to the passengers, who were still under cover 
of the gun. One hundred and sixty dollars was taken 
from Mr. McCarty and small sums from some of the 
rest. Mr.. McCarty wore a valuable watch, which 
they overlooked. Mr. Edwards had $500 in coin on 
his person, but stepping back to the stage in an jin- 
concerned manner, threw it into the box and thus 
saved it ; therefore he only lost some loose change 
that was in his pocket. After finishing their devilish 
act, the road agents ordered the driver and passengert 
to get aboard the stage and take the body of Mr. Cum- 
mings with them. There being no room in the vehi- 
cle to carry the corpse conveniently, Mr. McCarty 
asked if he could have the privilege of staying with 
the remains until a wagon came from-town after 
them. The two men had been fast friends during 
life, and McCarty explained this to the murderers. 


They 
WOULD NOT GRANT THE REQUEST. 


He rode to a point half a mile this side of the scene of 
the tragedy, then, with Mr. Edwards and a rancher at 
whose house they stopped, returned there as soon as 
possible. By this time the robbers had disappeared 
Superintendent George E. Robinson came along the 
road shortly after their return to the place of killing, 
and Mr. McCarty, after putting the body into a pass- 
ing wagon, came to town with him. As soon as the 
stage arrived in town Under Sheriff Byrne started 
alone for Rock Creek. Sheriff Montgomery rallied an 
armed force of thirty or forty citizens and followed, 
Telegrams reciting the deed were sent to all parts of 
the adjacent country so that the people might be on a 
lookout, and if possible arrest the highwaymen, who 
will be made short work of if captured. The woods 
on the mountains and in the ravines for miles around 
were soon alive with a determined and brave set of 
men, and nothing is being left undone to hunt the 
fiends down. Mr. McCarty describes the robbers as 
being about six feet tall and finely formed. They 
wore wire masks and were bareheaded. Neither one 
has any whiskers on his face. They were in their 
shirtsleeves, and wore gray overalls. They had every 
appearance of being 
OLD HANDS AT THE BUSINESS. 

The fearful death of William F. Cummings has cast a 
gloom over the entire community. He has resided in 
the county for some twenty-four years past, engaged 
in mining and banking most of the time. No man in 
the state was more universally beloved by all classes. 
His reputation asa citizen and a business man was 





above reproach. He was aged forty-six years, and 
came to California from Pennsylvania. -He was a 


He made this admission with great reluctance, and | 4bout that time, heard the girl’s entreaties. Weiser | ————— 
only did so under the assurance of the physician that | was frightened and desisted, running hurriedly into| A telegram received from Moore’s Flat at a late hour 


he was, in all probability, at the point of death. 


his shop. He appeared to be slightly intoxicated. 


After this ante mortem statement had been made | Mrs. Davis informed her husband of what had oc- 


Dooley was re-arrested and locked up. 
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Sad Story of a Woman’s Wrongs. 








Se : ft edical examination further confirm- | 
J September 17.—A potter, named | her story nd a me . 
Trenton, N. J., Sep a ; 


Hananon Railev was cammitted in defanit of & 


curred. Mr. Davis went to the house and found Katie 
| in the woodshed in the rear of the premises crying 
| bitterly. Her appearance corroborated the truth of 
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in the afternoon states that Mr. Cummings’ valise, 
| which was carried away by the robbers, contained one 
| bar of gold worth $6,700, which he was bringing down 
for shipment to the bay through Wells, Fargo & Co. 
It is believed about $7,000 was the total clean-up made 

by them. 
The carpae was brought to this city and a coroner's 
20 evening by Judge Garthe, after 


which the remains were taken in charge by the 
Masonic fraternity, of which order deceased was a 
member. 

At six o’clock Pp. M., Vernon L. Smith came into town 
and reported that Sheriff Montgomery and eight men 
had got on the track of the robbers through informa- 
tion received from Mr. Chaney, who had seen them. 
Their path lay down the Yuba. 

—————— 


A JAIL-BIRD’S JAW. 


The Anathemas Heaped Upon Judge 
Cowing By a Desperate Villain Whom 
he had Justly Given a Twenty Years’ 
Sentence. 





Henry Barton, styled by the police “ Dutch Har- 
mon No. 2,” was convicted in the General Sessions, 
on the 11th inst., of burglary in the first degree. Four — 
months’ confinement in the dark cell of the Kings 


‘county penitentiary had so weakened his eyes that 
‘he could not bear the strong light of the court-room. 


A’paetch of baldness in his coarse black hair showed 
where a policeman’s club had been plied. A long red 
furrow from the corner of the right eye high up the 


forehead marked the track of a bullet, and there were 


‘black and blue bruises under both eyes. 


Frank Miller, dealer, in oysters at 156 Essex street, 
testified that on the evening of the 29th ult. he saw 
Barton in the bedro>m off the sitting-room, ransack- 
ing a bureau. He armed himself with a club, and 
followed by some of his neighbors, began to ascend 


the staircase, but that Barton bounded down the 


staircase several steps at a time; that he grasped 


.Barton with both hands, dropping his club; that 


Barton litted him from his feet and over the balus- 
ters;.that he did not loosen his grip upon Barton, and 
that they fell to the floor of the hallway, and he was 
stunned by the fall, and 
BARTON BROKE AWAY. 

Barton rushed toward the street door. Some of his 
neighbors barred his way, and he drew a revolver, 
glistening from a recent coating of silver plating, and 
fired twice at the men in the doorway, and they 
scattered. 

Policeman Diederich Dobble, of the Eldridge stree 
station, testified that he arrested Barton after 
struggle, in which the latter was shot by the pist< 
that he had drawn upon the officer. 

Barton, against the advice of his lawyer,went upou 
the witness stand. He testified that re met an a: 
quaintance named Hardy on the evening of the 281 h 
ult. Hardy told him that he lived at 156 Essex stra 
and he went there, on the evening of the 29th, to a.c 
Hardy. He went to Mr. Muller’s rooms to ask where 
Hardy lived. He knocked loudly, but received no 
answer. Then he opened the door and entered. 

‘“* Did you turn the knob ?”’ Judge Cowing asked, 

“I did,”’ Barton replied. «I did not break open the 
door. I am willing to plead guilty of petty larceny, 
but not of burglary. I know that I did not commit 
burglary. There were no persons in Mr. Muller's 
rooms, and 

‘I DID NOT BREAK IN.”’ 
‘‘ A jimmy was found in Mr. Muller’s rooms. Did you 
not use it ?’’ Mr. Lyon asked. 

“No, sir; I did not. I did not break in—the doors 
will show that. I can’t be convicted, gentlemen, of 
burglary. I plead guilty of petty larceny because I 
stole Mr. Muller’s cigar holder, worth less than $25, 
from the bureau.’’ 

“Why did you fire two shots at the men that you 
met in Mr. Muller’s hallway?’ Mr. Lyon demand- 
ed. 

“To protect myself,’ Barton answered surlily. 
“I wanted to get away if I could. I’ve been in prison, 
and I know what it i». I’ve been out of the Kings 
county penitentiary only two months, after serving 
five years.” 

Judge Cowing charged the jury that, if a thief 
armed with a deadly weapon, turns the knob of s 
door of an inhabited dwelling in the night time, and 
enters, with an intention to steal, he commits burg- 
lary in the first degree. Here Barton sneered. — 

The jury convicted Barton without quitting their 
seats. Clerk Hall directed Barton to stand up for 
sentence, and asked him whether he 

HAD ANYTHING TO BAY. 

“ Yes,’’ he almost shouted, his eyes blazing, “ I’ve 
got a good deal to say. I’ve not had a fair trial. The 
judge charged the jury wrong. I didn’t commit 
burglary in the first degree—only petty larceny. 
There was no one in the rooms, and I didn’t break in. 
The jury had no right to convict me of burglary in 
the first degree,”’ and he scowled at the jury. 

* Barton,” Judge Cowing said, sternly, “I regard 
you as the worst criminal ever arraigned before me. 
You are versed in crime and the criminal law, and 
you are absolutely reckless. A mere accident alone 
prevented you from doing murder on the night of 
the 29th ult. In that event you must have been 
hanged. No —“ 

« ’d rather be hanged,“ Barton interrupted, “ than 
to go to state prison for twenty years.”’ 

“ Such a case as yours,’”’ Judge Cowing continued, 
‘‘ justifies the awful penalty that the law imposes 
upon a man convicted of burglary in the first degree. 
You have already been imprisoned, and you come out 
unchanged to prey upon society. I should be recre- 
ant to my duty were I to abate by even a minute your 
merited punishment. 1 sentence you to state prison 
for twenty years.”’ 

Barton almost glared at Judge Cowing for an in 
stant. Then he raised his right hand with clenched 
fist and exclaimed :- “ May God in heaven mete out 
to you the justice that you have meted out to me !” 

Officers tuok the prisoner to the prisoners’ box. 
There he turned aud, looking toward the bench, he 
cursed Judge Cowing. 


— — — — 


Stabbed By a Burglar. 


SHELBXVILLE, Ky., September 13.—John E. Hick- 
man, jeweler, received a severe cut n the neck last 
night at the hands of a negro. burglar, whom he de- 
geeted in the ant cf larizing a neighbor’s house, 
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A Fechter Feud. 


A Philadelphia correspondent of 
the Chicago Times writes as fol. 
lows regarding the estate of the 
deceased actor, Fechter: ‘The 
complaint made against Col. Mc- 
Clure, editor of the Times, by the 
late Charles A. Fechter, the actor, 
for libel, was to-day disposed of 
in the quarter sessions of Bucks 
county by the grand jury ignor- 
ing the bill and the discharge of 
the defendant from his recog- 
nizance McClure appeared at 
court in February, but the prose- 
cutor failed to attend, and no bill 
was sent to the grand jury. Mc- 
Clure then applied to the court 
for a peremptory order directing 
the bill to be submitted at this 
term, and fixing a day for the trial 
of the case should a bill be found. 
Some weeks before the time fixed 
for trial Mr. Fechter died, and as 
no one appeared to direct the pros- 
ecution the bill wasignored. To- 
day the case had no hearing on 
its merits, and the issue between 
Fechter and McClure ended with 
the death of Mr. Fechter, because 
none accepted for him the contest 
he had demanded. The casus belli 
was a letter written to the Times, 
in which Mr. Fechter’s model 
farm near Philadelphia was made 
fun of,and Mr. Fechter’s personal 
habits as a gormand and adrinker 
of brandy commented upon with 
great frankness. Fechter took up 
the charge, and replied hotly and 
at great length through the Dra- 
matic News, of New York, charac- 
terizing McClure and his corre- 
spondent as hounds of the lower 
press. Apropos of Fechter, the 
woman with whom he has lived 
as his wife for the past few years 
—Miss Lizzie Price, the actress— 
moved all of Fechter’s household 
goods into her mother’s house in 
Philadelphia to-day. She says 
the model farm is to be sold, and 
declines to speak further, but re- 
fers every question concerning 
the disposition of Fechter’s prop- 
erty to her lawyer, who lives in 
Bucks county. Fechter left no 
will, and Miss Price took out let- 
ters of administration on his 
estate, alleging that she was his 
wife. It is well known that Fech- 
ter had a wife and two children 
in Paris. It is understood that 
this lady will look out for the 
rights of herself and daughter and 
son by taking legal steps to upset 
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the claims of Miss Price on her 
husband’s property and name.” 


— — * 2 — * 


Official Orookedness. 


ATLANTA, Ga., September 11.— 
While the impeachment trial of 
W. L. Goldsmith, comptroller gen . 
eral, was progressing to-day, a 
sensation was created inthe how: : 
of representatives by a report fr 
& special commission that State 
Treasurer Renfroe be impeached 
of high crimes and misdemeanors 
in office. The commission has 
investigated him thoroughly, and, 
though not yet through with its 
work, has already found enough 
to show such frauds as justify 
resolutions ordering his imme- 
diate impeachment. The resolu 
tions were postponed one week, 
to give members time to read the 
testimony on which they are 
based. It appears that Renfroe 
and his bondsmen have made 
$25,000 by loaning state money, 
directly against law; also that he 
has charged illegal fees for signing 
coupons, and has done other 
things plainly in violation of his 
official duty. John Joues, who 
was treasurer before Renfroe, was 
turned out of office for malprac- 
tice, and his bondsmen have just 
been found liable for $100,000. 
The state commissioner of agri- 
culture, the attorney general, 
keeper of the penitentiary, public 
school commissioner and state 
printer are all being investigated, 
and rumors of startling develop. 
ments are in the air. The testi 
mony against the keeper of the 
peaitentiary is already complete, 
and the probability 1s that he will 
be impeached. As soon as the 
trial of the comptroller general is 
completed the trial of the treas- 
urer will begin, and there is no 
telling what will come next Com- 
plaints against the state govern 
ment are loud in all parts of the 
state,and the peop!e demand a 
thorough investigation. There is 
considerable excitement. here 
over recent developments. 

Tei aie 

A reward of $100 was offered for 
the delivery of Jack Motter, a re. 
puted horse thief, to the authori 
ties of De Witt county, Il. Jack 
walked into the s‘eriff's office in 
custody of a friend, through 
whom he received the $100, and 
with this money he employed a 
lawyer, who secured his acquittal. 
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A BOUNCING [BRIDE. 


She Bounces Herself From Her Husband's 
Bed and Board After a Two Months’ 
Experience of Wedded Life. 


REFRESHING FRANKNESS | | 





Of the — Fair One, Who States That | 
She Only Married Him for His Money, 
ar ~ Couldn’t Stand Such Nonsense as 


THE CURTAILMENT OF HER FLIRTING. 





In our preceding issue we published the bare an- 
nouncement of the sudden disappearance from her 
home in Reading, Pa., of Mrs. F. Leaf Smith, the 
young and recently married wife of a wealthy citizen 
of that place. The announcement of that fact with 
comments by the papers brought forth shortly 
after the following card from Mrs. Smith in the 
Philadelphia Times. 

“ Untruthful and ridiculous accounts, coming trom 
some source unknown to me, of my separation from 
my husband having been published, I feel that it is 
incumbent on me to give in my own defense a true 
statement of the case. I married Frederick Leaf 
Smith, who is about thirty years my senior, two 
months ago after a short acquaintance. After a 
month’s tour we returned to his home at Reading. 
His aggressive disposition and causeless jealousies 
soon made life with him intolerable. Spies were 
put upon my actions, and everything that I did was 
reported to him. I rebelled against such treatment, 
and in a fit of rage he ordered me from the house. 
This was on Saturday, August 29. I put ona plain 
travelling dress and came to this city alone, leaving 
all my possessions with him. Arriving here I went 
to the boarding house where I had lived for a long 
time previcus to my marriage. As for the suit for 
divorce he is reported to have brought against me, I 
have heard it only through the newspapers, nor can 
T imagine any ground for such an action on his part. 

“ Mrs. FREDERICK LEAF SMITH. 
“* PHILADELPHIA, Sept. 8, 1879.” 
THE MISSING BRIDE INTERVIEWED. 

On the following day Mrs. Smith sent a note to the 
office of the Philadelphia Evening 7elegraph, request- 
ing 4 reporter to call at her residence. In compliance 
with her request a reporter called upon her, and 
thus relates the purport of the interview: ‘ There 
is one thing I should like you to do in your paper,” 
she said, entering at once into the subject in hand, 
‘¢ and that is to deny that I eloped from my husband 
with another man, or that I took away with me 
$15,000 of Mr. Smith’s money. It was all his own 
fault. He was so frightfully jealous of me that life 
with him was unbearable; and yet he might have 
known that I married him for his money. 

*“ Being a frequent visitor at Reading, I went up 
there in the spring, and although I bad frequently 
heard of Mr. Smith, I never met him until then. He 
was very kind to me, andin a few weeks wanted me 
to marry him. There was another divorced man 
there who wanted me, and who was very handsome, 
though not as wealthy as Mr. Smith. He continued 
to call on me, which made my husband jealous and 
determined to have me. People came to me and told 
me he was worth a million, and would treat me mag- 
nificently, so 1 didn’t care particularly, and finally I 
married him. We were married in the city here, at 
904 Walnut street much against my mother’s wish, 
and went direct to Sea Girt. The very day we reached 
there, while on the verandah of a hotel, he observed a 
man looking at me and said : 

“ THERE, I CAUGHT YOU FLIRTING.” 
“Well, I couldn’t help it if the man looked at me, and 
anyhow we looked like father and daughter rather 
than husband and wife, and the stranger was hardly 
to blame. I was more attractive than I am now, and 
had more color.” 

The reporter here interrupted her to pay her a 
compliment*upon her present appearance, and then 
proceeded: 

‘We made a tour of the watering places, Watkins 
Glen, Niagara, etc., and everywhere he was the same 
suspicious man, and unwilling almost to allow me 
to be seen. We went back to Reading. He has a 
magnificent house there; in fact he is supposed to be 
the richest man in Reeding. I must say he treated 
me well at home. He gave me a handeome allowance. 
I had horses and carriages -t my disposal, and he 
gave me two stores tor. . up bills on, and if it ha¢i 
not been for his hateful treatment of me I could 
have lived with him. If he would only have left me 
to myself I would have been satisfied, but he had me 
watched, and even 

“* KNEW OF EVERY LITTLE THING I BOUGHT.” 
‘*I went some distance from home just bevore I left 
him, and while there he even went so far as to re- 
quest the gentleman I was stopping with, who was a 
friend of my family, to watch me that I did not flirt 
with the men. On my return home some hours after- 
wards I caught him searching in my unpacked trunk 
and found that he had abstracted some letters, most- 
ly his own, Dut one of which was a letter I had writ- 
ten to a gentleman friend of mine telling him of my 
husband's treatment of me, and that I could not live 
with him. Of course,I never intended to mail the 
letter, but my husband got it, and that raised his 
jealousy. I went to snatch the letters com him 
while he flaunted them in my face,and cried: ‘ You’ve 
nothing now that you can bring against me.’ In my 
rage I pusved him down and 
** PIANTED MY KNEE ON HIS BREAST.”’ 

‘Quite a romantic tableau,’’ remarked the reporter. 

* Theld him there fora moment,’’ she continued, 
with a rogpish twinkle,‘ and then he pushed me 
violently on the breast, and threw me off. Then it 
was he told me he wanted nothing more to do with 
me, and by the advice of my mother, who was in 


| Reading at the time, I left at once and came to the | 


city. They say I took $15,000 away with me. Why, 
I wouldn’t take $15,000. I won’t live with him any- 
more, but he shan’t get rid of me until I get more 
than that.”’ 

The more Mrs. Smith talked of her husband, the 
greater her dislike for him seemed to grow. She 
| credits to him the scandalous publications made 
| against her, and has no love for anything of his but 
his money. Her one great fear seems to be that her 
husband will send for her to come back, and then if 
she refuses he will have sufficient cause for an action 
| in divorce, and this she will not admit, without ali- 
; mony or some 

OTHER SATISFACTORY SETTLEMENT. 

She concluded with the assurance that she had a 
good defense, for she had been taking nofes of his 
treatment of her since the second day of their mar- 
riage. She is living at 1,305 Locust street alone. Her 
mother is a Mrs. Coulter, a deaf ‘and dumb lady, who 
is a teacher at the institution in Broad and Pine 
streets. 

The lady as has already been stated, is only about 
nineteen years old, but as she has moved in fasihon- 
able society since she was twelve, it is fair to presume 
that she is as clever as she is handsome. Her hair, 
of alight brown, approaching golden, was tastefully 
coiled around the crown of her head, and from it pro- 
truded a shell comb of neat pattern. Her features 
are regular and refined, and her eye gives out a capti- 
vating, roguish twinkle, when in conversation she 
thinks she has maie a point, while her parting lips 
reveal two rows of teeth which are a fortune to any 
woman in themecelves. She was dressed neatly and 
plainly, and when excited a shapely foot appeared 
occasionally out of the folds of her dress, in keeping 
with her slender but rounded and symmetrical form. 

MR. SMITH’S SIDE OF THE CASE. 

A reporter of the Reading Eagle called on Mr. Smith 
at his residence ia that city, in regard to the above 
statement, on reading which he simply laughed and 
said that the article is almost a tissue of falsehood 
from beginning to end, with the exception of her 
mercenary motives in marrying him, and that she 
left him. Mr. Smith continued: ‘As regards the 
letter written by her to a gentleman friend, it was by 
the merest accident that I found it; as regards the 
contents, these and other matters the public shall 
know at the proper time, and I will leave them to 
judge.” 

Mr. Smith has persistently refused to be inter- 
viewed, or make any statement. All that he would 
say was that his wife had left him without any cause, 
and that he paid no attention to the rumors afloat. 
Mr. Smith most indignantly denied that he had any- 
thing to do with the publication ‘of the sensational 
articles that appeared in Philadelphia and other 
newspapers, and said that he had never seen or heard 
of them until after their publication. 

A few days prior to this Mr. Smith was called on by a 
reporter concerning an article published stating that 
Mrs. Smith ran away with a young man and took 
with her $15,000 she had obtained from Mr. Smith, 
and he at once branded it as a deliberate and wilful 
falsehood, but refused to say anything further,except 
that Mrs. Smith had left his house without any 
reason or cause on his part and without his knowl- 
edge or consent. 


— — 22 


A Relentless Murderer’s Game Death. 


BATESVILLE, Ark., September 12.—Robert Lancaster 
was executed here to-day in the presence of 5,000 
people, for the murder of Thomas J. Johnson, in 
Stone county, December 24, 1877. Lancaster retired 
last night at one o’clock, and slept well until eight 
o'clock this morning. At eleven o’clock he was car- 
ried from the jail, surrounded by fifty guards, his 
attorneys and spiritual advisers accompanying him. 
The wagon arrived at the gallows at the foot of Main 
street at twelve. Lancaster engaged in cheerful con- 
versation on his way, and ascended the gallows with 
a firm tread, looking over the crowd with a smile on 
his face. Rev. J. C. Brown offered up a very fervent 
prayer. The warrant was read by the sheriff, who 
asked Lancaster if he wished to say anything. “I 
had concluded not to say anything on the gallows, as 
I had said what Lintended to say several days ago; 
but I have changed my mind. It may do some one 
good. If you don’t want to come to the gallows don’t 
be criminals. Shun bad company. Bad company 
brought me here. Iam here to-day, but don’t know 
where I will be to-morrow; yet my faith in the Lord 
Jesus leads me to believe Iam going home. I pray 
His blessing upon you all,’ raising his hands. ‘I 
forgive all who have sinned against me, and pray 
upon them the mercy which I expect to receive.” 

He was p-rfectly cool and dispassionate, and lovked 
like a man in his daily avocation. Not a muscle 
yuivered. After the rope was adjusted he said: ‘“ Let 
me get back so my face will not strike the floor.” 
When the cap was adjusted he raised it and said: 
«Let me look at the crowd.”’ With a calm and serene 
smile he glanced hurriedly over the crowd, and said : 
Lam ready.”’ He then bade the sheriff good bye, and 
said: “I die from false testimony, but if you feel as 
well as I do when you die you will be all right.”” At 
twenty-nine minutes past twelve the drop fell. He 
gave about half a dozen jerks, and in eleven minutes 
was pronounced dead by Drs. Case and Weaver. He 
was cut down at six minutes before two o’clock. His 
face was then as calm as when he ascended the scaf- 
fold. The physicians differed as to whether his neck 
was broken. His body was given to his friends, who 
carried it to Stone county for interment. 
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Billy the Butter. 


Billy the Butter is a Savannah negro, so called be- 
cause of his butting propensities. 
is to break an inch board by butting against it. 














with his head down, Mr. Howard naturally thought 
his life was in danger, and hastily fired with a pistol. | 








him. 


Therefore, when he charged angrily at-Mr. Howard 








BLIND BUT BAD. 


How a Man Who Had Lost His Sight But 
Not His Sand Resented the Invasion of 
His, Castle By a Smart Official, Who 
Tried to Serve a Writ on Him By an 
Ingenious Device. 

A lawsuit about property has been instituted in the 
supreme court by Evan Jones against John Jones. 
These men are wealthy brothers, well known in the 
down-town part of the city. John is blind, and lives 
at 510 Pearl street. Evan found it difficult to have a 
summons served upon him, because he kept himself 
carefully secluded, and refused strangers admission 
to the house. Richard H. Gilhooly, a show card 
painter at 222 Bowery, undertook the task, and spent 
days in a vain attempt to accomplish it. On Saturday, 
the 13th, however, he got into the building, and was 
stabbed in the chest, abdomen and leg, probably 
fatally, by John Jones. 

To Coroner Ellinger, who visited him officially, at 
the Chambers Street Hospital, on the following after- 
noon, Gilhooly, with great difficulty, made the fol- 
lowing statement: ‘I was employed by Evan Jones 
to serve a paper on John Jones. There is a bitter 
feud between the brothers, owing to a dispute about 
the 

DIVISION OF SOME PROPERTY. 

Evan told 1:2 he had tried to have the process served 

on John, but that the cld man was too sharp, and had 

a lot of men who would let nobody go near him. Evan 

Jones lived somewhere in Williamsburgh. He told 

me to take my time, and watch my chance of getting 

in on John. For several days and nights past I have 
stood outside the house; but the old man never came 
out, and none but friends were allowed in. At eight 
o’clock last night I saw Joseph Bowman go out 
through the alleyway, and step into Maher’s saloon 
next door, where he bought a pint of beer. Bowman 
is his attendant. I waited until Bowman came out, 
and as he passed through the alleyway, I followed 
him. I got into the house by a side door, and saw old 

Jones standing in the hallway. He was waiting for 

Bowman. Then Bowman walked past, and I came up 

to Jones. As I did so, he called, ‘Is that you, Joe?’ 

He had a knife in his hand. Itried to put the sum- 

mons in his pocket. Then the old man got frightened, 

and called out; 
‘MURDER! WATCH !’ 

I shouted out, ‘ It’s me, Mr. Jones; I’ve come to serve 

the paper on you that Evan wants me to.’ I guess I 

did not finish all I had to say before Joseph Bowman 

sprang upon me. He threw his arms around me, and 

pinned me against the wall, while old Jones stabbed 
me with the knife.”’ 

Gilhooly is twenty-seven years old, and bears a good 
reputation. 

John Jones was subsequently taken to the hospital, 
where Gilhooly identified him as the man who did the 
stabbing. He was then taken to the Oak street police 
station. He is below the medium height, and has an 
intelligent countenance, but his eyes are fixed and 
blank. His hair is light brown, thickly mixed with 
gray, while his beard is almost white. He said he was 
born iu London in 1815, and came to this country 
when he was a child. When his father opened a ma- 
chine shop at Pearl and Centre streets, in 1832, he 
went to work in it:: It was the year of the terrible 
cholera scourge, but ‘although living on swamp land, 
neither of the sturdy workmen was afflicted. On that 
Fourth of July John brought out a cannon that he 
had made. <He fired it too often without giving it a 
chance to cool. He had loaded it for another dis- 
éharge, and was stooping close to it when there was 

A PREMATURE EXPLOSION. 

The shock was terrible to him, and that night he re- 
marked that there was a mist before his eyes. Years. 
went on, and the young mechanic, grown to manhood 
and wealth, gradually lost his sight. He wore glasses 
by day, and at night hired youths to come and read 
to him. One morning when he got out of his bed he 
struck hard against the wall of his room, for he was 
stone blind. The ablest oculists were consulted, 
among them Dr. Von Grieff of Berlin, but all declared 
he was suffefting from paralysis of the optic nerve, 
and was incurably blind. After the death of his 
father he managed the machine shop, in partnership 
with his brother Evan. The blind man had to be led 
the shop; but once there, he could put his hand on 
to any tool, and loved his work. 

«IT cannot help being nervous,’’ the blind man con- 
tinued; ‘‘ the loss of eyesight is a strange affliction. 
The blind man’s sense of touch, of smell, and of hear- 
ing are far more acute than those of the man who can 
see. It is for that very reason that a man 80 afflicted 
is more nervous and irritable than another. His re- 
maining senses are 

ALIVE TO EVERYTHING. 
My brother Evan took advantage of this, and we quar- 
reled and parted. He then demanded a division of 
some property, amounting to over $150,000. I denied 
his right, claiming that he had received his share of 
the profits. From that time out he threatened me 
with lawsuits. I was all the time being followed by 
men who tried to force notices upon me. This worried 

me more than many can imagine, and although I 

could sometimes walk a couple of blocks alone, had 

to give it up, for ohe day I left the hcuse thinking of 

my trouble, and forgot I was blind, until I found I 

had lost my way. When I was brought back home I 

knew I could not go out alone again. Joseph Bow- 

man lives with me, and last night he went out, it ap- 
pears, to Maher’s saloon next door. 1 was alone in 
the house, f-rlamasingle man. I heard Bowman 


coming in, as I thought, but when I approached the 


| man in the hallway he seized me by the arms, and 
| said, ‘I've got you now,’ and then we struggled. I | 


His common feat | 


cried for help, and defended myself the best I could, | 


q 





in court; that he saw Joseph Bowman go out, and 
knew that I was alone; that he then passed through 
the alley and entered through the rear door, intending 
to come upon me unawares, and put the summons in 
my pocket. Why did he want to take advantage of a 
blind man, alone in his house at night? Tell my 
friends that, although now after years of a sad life, I 
am disgraced, I repeated this verse to you : 
Oh Liberty, can man resign thee! 
Once having feh thy generous flame; 
Can dungeons’ bolts or bars confine thee, 

Or whips thy noble spirit tame ?’’’ 

Joseph Bowman is confined in the seme cell with 
his employer. Both were arraigned in the Tombs 
police court, and remanded. 

Policeman Cooper, who made the arrest, saw none 
of the affray. He says that he was standing at Worth 
and Centre streets, when a man ran to him and ex- 
claimed, ‘‘ Officer, there are cries of ‘Murder’ and 
‘Watch ’ from blind Mr. Jones’s house!’’ There was 
a crowd outside the house, excitedly crying that Jones 
was being murdered, for they did not know that he 
was the assailant. Cooper gave the alarm rap, and 
forced his way to the door. As he opened it, Gilhooly 
almost fell into his arms, and moaned, “I am stabbed; 
Iam dying.’’ Cooper, with the as~stance of another 
policeman, carried him to a neigh» ring drug store, 
and he was soon removed in an ambulance to the 
hospital. 
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FATAL FEMALE FIGHT. 








One Virago Murders Another With a 
Pistol After a Desperate Fight Com- 
mencing in a Quarrel Over the Tres. 
pass of a Cow. 





{Subject of Ilustration. | 

Mrs. Lena Vogelstine and Mrs. Esther Seims were 
next door neighbors in Hempstead, L. I. They had 
lived near together for five years, and had quarreled 
frequently. Mr.Seims leases an unfenced lot in front 
of his house, and Mrs. Vogelstine drove her cow to 
graze there in spite of Mrs. Seims’s protests. Mrs, 
Seims frequently drove the cow away, and the two 
women became bitter enemies. 

On Saturday morning, 13th inst., the two women 
quarreled for the last time. Mrs. Seims’s deposition, 
just before her death, was to the effect that at eight 
o’clock on that morning she saw the Vogelstine cow 
at pasture in her leased lot. Mrs. Seims ran out and 
ordered two children, who were watching the cow, to 
return home with the animal and never to pastuze it 
in that lot again. About ten o’clock she again saw 
the Vogelstine cow in the forbiden field. Tken she 
took a stick and ran out to beat the cow. At the 
same time Mrs. Vogelstine ran in the same direction. 
Mrs. Seims said: ‘You must not let your cow go 
upon my land; this is my land.” She beat the cow 
as she spoke. Mrs. Vogelstine said: 

“IF YOU HIT THAT COW I’LL SHOOT YOU.”’ 
Mrs. Seims continued to hit the cow, and Mrs. Vogel- 
stine suddenly produced a pistol, and, pointing it at 
her, fired. Mrs. Seims did not cease to beat the cow. 
and Mrs. Vogelstine said: ‘‘I have another ball here 
for you.” As Mrs. Seims paid no heed to this, she 
fired again, and this time the bullet grazed Mrs. 
Seims’s forehead, over her left eye, and cut a fur- 
row through the skin. Then Mrs. Vogelstine fired 
a third time, and the bullet lodged in Mrs. Seims’s 
abdomen. Mrs. Seims rushed at her assailant, anc. to 
use her own language, “slapped her face with my 
open hands twice.”” Then the women grappled and 
rolled on the ground, and Mrs. Seims wrested the 
pistol from Mrs. Vogelstine’s grasp and struck her 
twice with its handle, as she acknowledged 
IN HER DYING DECLARATION. 

Mrs. Seims walked toward her home, meeting Mr. 
Charles Johnson, who rents part of her house, on the 
way, and although he assisted her, she became too 
weak, and suffered too intensely to walk, and was 
carried into the room in which she breathed her last 
forty-eight hours afterward. Mrs. Seims was fifty 
years of age, weighed about 240 pounds, and was of 
Irish birth. Her husband is German. Mra. Vogel- 
stine is a Swede, and her husband is said to be an 
Italian. After the sheoting Mrs. Vogelstine sent for 
her husband, and with a horse and wagon he and she 
rode away ; but Constable Conielus of Hempstead 
pursued them, and caught them at Pearsalls. Mrs. 
Vogelstine was locked up in the Hempstead village 
jail, and in the evening the constable took her to the 
scene of the shooting, and thence to the county pris- 
on at Hunter’s Point. 

Mr. Seims returned to his home just as his wife was 
borne in. He has never quarrelled with his neighbor 
Vogelstine, and the two men spoke pleasantly to- 
gether on the morning after the affair. Mrs. Vogel- 
stine was arraigned before Justice Clowes in Hemp- 
stead village and held for examination. It is alleged 
that evidence will be brought forward to show that 
she had threatened the life of the dead woman several 
times before. The feeling against her in the neigh- 
borhood appears to be very bitter, and she has the 
reputation among the neighbors of being a virago. 
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A Strange Secret Political Society. 


MonNTREAL, September 14.—On Saturday Detective 
Culler arrested John and Thonias Deal, alias O’Nei) , 
at the Post Office, on charge of implication in the 
attempt to kidnap John JéXray, wholesale grocer, of 
Toronto, and the Hon. George brown, both leading 
Liberals, under the pretense of executing a legal war- 
rant, on the 29th inst. On the elder prisoner, John 
Deal, a book was found, entitled “The Canada 
League,’ a supposed secret society for blackmail or 
ransom purpcses, The rules simply swear members 
| to secresy and combination, even against their own 








| for I was alone and afraid I was going to be murdered. | relatives; violators of its secrets to be punished by 


} 


l cried out, ‘ Don’t kill me—I’m a blind man!’ 


but | death. The objects of the society are not apparent. 


the man only replied with an oath, and the arms were | | The prisoners are quiet-looking young fellows, and 


Probably his fear was well founded, for the bullet | 


drawn around me with more force. I cannot think 
THAT I STABBED THE MAN. 


say that they are mechanics out of work. They de- 
cline to give any information. Detective Reid, of 


glanced off the negro’s hard skull, simply stunning | I have lear ned that he was employed by my brother, | | Toronto, has arrived to take them there for exami 
Evan Jones, to serve a summons upon me to appear | nation. 
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TIRED OF THEIR TIES. 


Two Chicago Homes Which Were Broken Up 
On Account of the Natural Attrac- 
tion of Mismated Affinities. 


A SELF-MADE WIDOWER. 





How he Got Rid of his Lawful Spouse and 
Captured his Neighbor’s With Unlim- 
ited Quantities of Poetical Gush. 





A BUTCHER-KNIFE ARGUMENT. 





CuicaGo, September 13.—There is a case now pend- 
ing in court, the suit of Fred Wood against Fanny M. 
Wood, his wife, in which the plaintiff asks a complete 
divorce from the defendant on the ground of adultery. 
This case is the culminating feature of a scandal 
which has, at different times, bubbled above the 
placid surface of Oak Park society, but which, because 
of strenuous effort to the contrary, has never been 
permitted to boil over 

The story is in many respects a sad one, but-has its 
ludicrous phase as well, and, in its entirety, points 
che moral that bosom friends shouldn’t be given so 
complete a run of the house that they come to feel at 
last that they may usurp even marital rights with 
impunity. The actors in the affair are Mr. and Mrs. 
Wood, Mr. and Mrs. Owens, and a dashing widow of 
the Lady Gay Spanker order, who yct wears unstained 
the name of Mrs. Joyce. 

_Two years ago no young couples resident in the 
suburbs appeared more happy and contented than 
those who figure in the 

SUBSEQUENT MORAL EARTHQUAKE. 
The tale begins with the tribulations of the Owens 
family. Mr. Charles H. Owens, a good-looking young 
man, who earned a reputable if not distinguished 
livelihood by the manufacture of self-raising flour, 
took to wife the daughter of Mr. E. H. Humphrey, an 
old and respected citizen of Chicago, who has an office 
at the corner of La Salle and Monroe streets. The 
father of the lady was seen by a reporter, and the 
initial portion of the affair, which takes shape as a 
sort of prelude, best finds utterance in his own words. 

“So,” remarked Mr. Humphrey to the reporter, 
“you want to know about the man Owens, do you? 
Well, to begin with, he’s a thorough-paced scoundrel, 
and nothing too bad can be written: regarding him. 
In 1877 my daughter paid me a visit. Returning 
home, her husband curtly announced that he was 
going to break up housekeeping, and that she might 
live with me. He gave no explanation of his strange 
conduct, and when Mrs. Owens came to me with the 
announcement I accompanied her to her residence. 
The door was locked, and no one answered our ring. 
Then I got an ax and pried up one of the windows, 
At that Owens came rushing out with nothing in par- 
ticular on him and a 

REVOLVER IN HIS HAND. 

There was a@ woman there with him, and ot course 
there was quite ascene. If it hadn’t been for the 
interference of my daughter I would have killed the 
fellow. We came back to the city, and the reaction 
from the excitement was so great that Mrs. Owens was 
taken sick and hovered on the borders of insanity for 
amonth. When she got a little better I sent her and 
my wife to Europe, where they remained a year in 
hopes that change of air and scene would do the poor 
girl good. But she came back an invalid, and I had 
her go on another journey. Even yet she broods over 
the trouble, and only yesterday she and my wife went 
away again t> see if time and change can’t do some- 
thing for her.’’ 

«And the man Owens ?”’ 

Onh, he went to live with Fred Wood; lived with 
him until recently, in fact, when he ran away with 
Fred’s wife. Do you know what the dirty rascal 
did? He took all my daughter’s wedding presents 
and her diamond engagement ring and gave them to 
that woman, and the only way I got them back was by 
a replevin suit.” 

So much for the beginning. Havingestablished the 
fact of Owens’ treatment of his wife, the reporter left 
Mr. Humphreys, who felt too deeply to talk much 
relative to his daughter’s bitter wrongs, and sought 


elsewhere for the 
REMAINDER OF THE STORY. 


After so effectually breaking up his own home ties, 
Mr. Owens betook himself to the residence of his 
frienc Fred Wood, and became settled there as a per- 
manent. boarder. The ladies of the household were 
Mrs. Wood and her widowed sister, Mrs. Joyce. It 
seemed to be an understood thing that in due course 
of time Owens would get a divorce from his wife and 
marry the charming widow, and, acting on this theory, 
Wood welcomed the man’s attentions to the ladies as 
natural and proper. They were almost always 
together, those three. Mrs. Wood was an excellent 
musician, her sister could talk like an angel, and, as 
for Owens, he had a soul above self-raising flour, and 
doted on poetry. “You know,’’ he remarked one 
evening in the balmy spring-time. ‘1 fee] as though I 
could swim down the summer sea of Swinburne’s 
sensuous songs through all eternity. And as for 
Tennyson, why, I adore him.”’ 

So the hours fled by into the past, and everything 
was lovely. But all the while the tempter was at 
work, and the veil of deceit 

OVERHUNG THE WHOLE HOUSEHOLD. 
Mr. Wood thought Owens was paying court to Mrs. 
Joyce. So, too, did Mrs. Joyce. So, also, did the Oak 
Park people, who looked on the whole affair with mild 
disapproval, and thought that a man who wouldtreat 
his wife so badiv should not have a footing in a re- 


spectable family. Then the yamins of the village 
began to note that Owens took evening promenadcs 
with a lady who dressed in black, wore a heavy dark 


veil, and covered her pretty eyes with «normous gog- 


| gles. The boys told their parents, and the older folks 
| weren’t above having a peep at the queer couple 
themselves. Strange actions were seen, and soon a 
good-sized scandal got about concerning the widow 
and her lover, and even gained publicity in the 
Chicago papers. But it wasn’t the widow after all, as 
developments later on went to prove. One night Mr. 


a trusted employe, and found no one in the house. 
He thought it rather strange, but gave the matter no 
particular attention. After a few moments he heard 
the sound of 


VOICES IN THE GARDEN. 
“Ah,”” he murmured, “they’re all out there. 
steal up and give ’em a pleasant surprise.”’ 

So he slipped softly down the graveled path and 
stopped behind some bushes which intervened be- 
tween him and a rustic seat. He peered through and 
saw his wife with her head leaning on the manly 
breast of the patent flour dealer, whose arm encircled 
her waist, and whose voice was attuned to the rhyme 
of the poet he loved. The astonished listener heard 
this fragment of the 


SELECTION UNDER CONSIDERATION : 


* * * But we, if thou wilt, let us fly: 

Let us take to us, now that the white skies thrill with 
a moon unrisen, 

Swift horses of fear or of love, take flight, and depart, 
and not die. 

They are swifter than dreams, they are stronger than 
death; there is none that hath ridden, 

None that shall ride in the dim, strange ways of his 
life as we ride: 

By the meadows of memory, by the highlands of hope, 

_ and the shore that is hidden, 

Where life breaks loud and unseen, a sonorous, invisi- 
ble tide; 

By the sands where sorrow has trodden, the salt pools, 
bitter and sterile, 

By the thundering reef, and the low sea wall, and the 
channel of years, 

Our wild steeds press on the night, strain hard through 
pleasure and peril, 

Labor, and listen and pant not. or pause for the peril 
that nears; 

And the sound of them trampling the way cleaves 
night as an arrow asunder, 

And slow by the sand hill, and swift by the dawn with 
its glimpses of grass, 

Sudden and steady the inusic, as eight hoofs trample 
and thunder, 

Rings in the ear of the low, blind wind of the night as 


ru 


we pass; 

Still shrieks in our faces the blind, bland air that was 
mute as a maiden, 

Stung into storm by the speed of our passage and 
deaf where we past; 

And our spirits, too, burn as we bound, thine holy, 
but mine heavy burden, 

As we burn with the fire of our flight; ah, love, shall 
we win at the last ? 


« Yes,”’ continued the gallant, gay Lothario, ‘‘Swin- 

burne is right; 
WE MUST FLY. 
Do you know, my dear, what Go-ethe says : 

«*Kennst du das land wo der citronen bluhm ?’ 

“‘ Well, that land where the nutritious citron is big- 
gest and best in the west—the glorious country of 
Kansas, where the buffalo bounds by, the prairies 
blaze with the hues of a myriad of flowers, and the 
sun seeks his rest behind his own loved Rocky Moun- 
tains. Once there we can defy your tyrant husband, 
and i 

The T. H. didn’t stop to hear more. He went 
quietly away, and down in the village hardware store 
purchased a good, reliable butcher-knife with an edge 
like arazor. When he returned things wore their 
normal aspect. There was the usual wifely greeting 
at the gate, the customary ‘‘ Hulloa, old fellow,” from 
Owens, and a bounteous supper on the table. The 
three prepared to take their seats, but, as Owens drew 
back his chair, he was startled by seeing the butcher- 
knife 





G¥RATE IN FRONT OF HIS FACE. 
“No, sir,” exclaimed the justly indignant husband— 
“no, sir, youjcannot eat in this house again. You 
have repaid my kindness to you by alienating my 
wife’s affections, and now I want your heart’s blood.”’ 
And he made a pass at the base betrayer which would 


lady in the case grasped the uplifted arm. The self- 
raising flour man left without his hat or trunk, but 
he came again, and that time Mrs. Wood fled with 
him. They went to Kansas, as they had intended, and 
the deserted husband sought a lawyer's office and 
began the action which will take form. 

Tf all statements made are true, Mr. Owens is a very 
despicable sort of aman. He has broken the heart of 
his wife, blasted the home of his best friend and bene- 
factor, and ruined beyond hope the reputation of the 
woman who has chosen to become his paramour. 


— — — 


A Sheriff Murdered in Doing His Duty. 








{With Illustration and Portraits. | 
{Special Correspondence of PoLice GazettE. } 

Camp THomas, Arizona, August 27.—Last evening 
Deputy Sheriff Haines, of Safford, a town some twenty- 
five miles distant from this place, attempted, in the 
performance of his duty, to serve a summons on one 
J. B. Collins, in the store kept by the latter, in Col- 
linsville, a little settlement just outside of the 
Government reservation, about half a mile from this 
post. Words at once arose betwcen the deputy sheriff 
and Collins in regard to the serving of the writ, when 
the latter suddenly seized a gun and fired upon the 
officer, who received three bullets in his body, causing 
instant death. Collins was arrested this morning by 
a deputy sheriff from Safford, and is now in the cus- 
tody of the civil authorities. The undaunted courage 
of the victim in the performance of his duty, up to 
the last moment of life remaining in his body, is the 
theme of the highest praise in this vicinity. With 
three bullets in his hody, each of which piercing, as 
| it did,a vital part, seemed sufficient to cause his 
| death, he unduuntedly faced bis murderous assailant 
and mana.e:i to draw his revolver and fire two shots 
at him, though iueffectually. At this writing the 





friends of Sher % Maines and the people of the vicinity 
generally are laboring under great excitement, and it 
seems even donbdtinl whether the cowardly assassin 
will reach Tucson to nave justice dealt out to him ac- 
cording to law, tor * Judge Lynch ” is stillin author- 
ity iu southeastern Arizona, and it will probably be 


| ome time before he will resign it. 


Wood came home from the city bank, of which he is | 


have used up his digestion for all time had not the 


DRIFTING AMONG THE DEAD. 


The Night of Terror Experienced By Miss 
Bessie Darling, the Actress--Lost in the 
Catacombs, Groping Her Way in Im- 
penetrable Darkness Through Goblin 
Galleries and Stumbling Over Grinning 

| $keletons. 








Miss Bessie Darling, the actress, who has just re“ 
turned from her European tour, gives the following 
dramatic account of the misfortune that attended her 
visit to the catacombs of Paris : 

“There were thirty-one of usin the party. Regard- 
less of the guide’s injunctions that we should keep 
together,on the penalty of getting lost,I wandered, un- 
observed by any of my companions or the guide, into 
a transverse gallery, and after leisurely deciphering 
the several inscriptions that attracted my eye, turned 
to make an exit and rejoin the party. But I turned 
in the wrong direction, and did not discover my mie. 
take until I had gone some distance. Positive, at 
first, that my course was correct, I hurried on with- 
out giving an alarm. As soon, however, as I realized 
that I was indeed lost,you may be sure that my voice 
was exerted as only a woman in distress 

KNOWS HOW TO EXERT HER VOICE. 
I retraced my steps in as much of a run as the flame 
of my candle permitted, pausing at every opening I 
passed to call and listen. The echoes of my calls 
were simply fiendish in the way they came back to 
me. They were far from human in tone—more like 
derisive howls uttered from the cold, grinning skulls 
that were staring at me on every side with their hide- 
ous, sunken eyes. As these echoes only added to my 
tribulations, I refrained from calling any more. My 
voice was gone, at any rate. The ghoulish atmos- 
phere seemed to defy any effort above a hoarse whis- 
per. Then I wandered from one gallery to another: 
into caverns and out of them and back into other 
galleries again, and all the while going further and 
further into the most dangerous section of the cata- 
combs, wherein visitors are never conducted. I wan- 
dered this way for nearly twohours. Thesilence was 
so oppressive that even the squealing of rats would 
have been welcome, but the catacombs are singularly 
free from this vermin. So long as my candle held out 


I kept heart and 
DID NOT DESPAIR. 


When its flame began to flicker and grow weak I les- 
sened my pace and carried the candle closer to the 
ground to enable me to avoid the skulls and ribs I 
was constantly stumbling over. The ground was so 
pasty it held my feet so firmly at times that I im- 
agined some unearthly crawling creature was attack- 
ing me. I emerged at last from a narrow gallery into 
what I thought was an enormous chamber, but its 
darkness was so black that I came to a standstill at. 
the threshold, as it were. I could not distinguish 
eitker floor or ceiling nor see a vestige of already 
familiar skulls or bones. The atmosphere was colder 
and purer than what I had yet experienced in the 
place. 

“J don’t know what prompted me to do it, but I 
picked up a skull and threw it forward into the gloom 
in front of me. To my infinite terror I did -not hear- 
the thud of the skull upon any ground until after a 
few seconds, and then I heard it away beneath me, 
accompanied by a muffled rattle as though the skull 
had fallen on and disturbed a pile of others at the 


bottom of 
A GREAT UNSEEN PIT. 


And pit it was—over one hundred and fifty feet 
deep I was afterward told. Two or three steps more 
and I might have gone headlong down. I turned to 
go and die somewhere else; but as I turned the light 
of my candle expired, and here nature gave way. I 
fainted within three feet of the edge of that awful 
abyss. The chilliness of the air revived me after a 
while. I opened my eyes. WasI blind? for I saw 
nothing. I threw out my arms, and felt only the 
slimy mud in which I was lying. I turned my head, 
and my cheek rested against a clammy skull. Oh! 
my God, how I prayed for death. Once more I became 
unconscious, and lay for eighteen hours insensible. 
It was fortunate that I fell where I did. Had I fallen 
in any of the galleries restricted to visitors I might 
have lain undiscovered thirty Gays, for, as you are 
aware, the catacombs are on public view only once a 
month. As it was I fell at a spot frequented by the 
workmen daily employed in the place. The pit near 
me they used as a dumping-hole for 
REFUSE BONE LITTER. 

Had I tumbled into that pit my body would have been 
covered with tons of ghastly dumpings before the 
search for me would have been extended to the awful 
hollow. 

“Tagain recovered consciousness,’’ Miss Darling 
narrated, ‘‘ just in season to attract the attention of a 
retreating workman. Too exhausted to call,I could 
only groan, and brave fellow, he at once advanced in 
the direction of the sound. My face, clothes aud arms 
were so besmeared with mud that he could not locate 
me until I groaned again. I must have been a fright- 
ful object, with my hair all matted with the slimy 
earth and my eyes wide open upon him appealingly. 
But he was a courageous fellow to return my fixed 
gaze and merely mutter to himeelf, ‘Suicide and dead |’ 
As he stood over me I managed to touch bis foot, 
whereupon he started up, lit a spare candle, placed it 
| on the ground beside me, and then hastened away. 
‘Ob, has he abandoned me without killing me?’ I 

cried to myvelf. I swooned again. When I next re- 
vived I found myself being tenderly carried by stal- 
| wart hands up the steep main entrance steps down 
| which 1 é 
| BAD DESCENDED 80 MANY HOURS AGO. 
| Although I was perfectly conscious of the tact of my 
rescue [ did not manifest the least sign of life; hence 
the newspaper reports that I had been found dead. 
It was ten o’clock in the morning when I was rescued; 
I had been lost in the inferno of Paris since two 
o’clock the previous afternoon. 
“ My companions knew nothing of my misfortune 
untilthey read it in the next day’s afternoon papers. 

















| There were so many of us, and we had been somewhat | was at once placed out_to raise. 





independent in our movements in the catacombs, iag- 
ging behind or distancing each other, and dispersing 
unceremoniously upon regaining terra Jirma, that 
my absence could not have been definitely noted. 
My family were ignorant of my having gone to the 
catacombs. I met the party on their way there and 
was 
PERSUADED TO JOIN THEM. 

There was, of course, no little commotion at my hotel 
when I failed to return that evening. The police 
were notified and preparations made to begin, the 
next morning, to drag the river Seine for my remaine, 
on the suspicion that I had been waylaid, robbed ahd 
murdered, and my body cast into the river. But the 
intelligence of my rescue obviated that intention.” . 

Miss Darling here brought from an adjoining roorn 
the once handsome dress she wore on that eventful 
night. It was stiff and caked with mud, and irre- 
trievably ruined. 
“This adventure of mine,” the heroine concluded, 
“is not likely to befall any one elsé in the future, for 
the guides have since been instructed to count their 
parties in escort at certain points in the catacombe. 
Some years ago a gentleman went astray just as I did. 
He was found dead two hours subsequently. I can- 
not conceive how I survived, for I used to be a fearful 


braver, but not by any means brave enough to pes: 
another night alone in those dismal catacombs.” 


A DASTARDLY DEED. 








Temperance Fanatics Blow Up a Hotel 
With Gunpowder, Endangering the 
Lives of the Proprietor and his Family, 
Because he Wouldn’t Scare at Their 
Threats to Break him Up. 





CoLumBus. O. September 15.—Westerville, in this 
county, the headquarters of Otterbein University, and 
the backbone of the political’ prohibition party, has 
just now a sensation which should incarcerate some 
intemperate temperance people in the penitentiary. 

Four years ago Henry Corbin, a saloon-keeper, was 
ordered to cease selling liquor in Westerville or abide 
by the consequences. He was arrested many times 
and fined for selling liquor, for profane swearing and 
for all possible crimes, but he refused tn give up, and 
declared his intention of staying by his saloon as long 
as he wanted to. One night, a small building, in 
which his saloon was situated, was badly damaged by 
an explosion of a can of gunpowder, which seme vue 
had 
PLACED IN THE BAR-ROOM. — 
The affair created great excitement, and the leading 
men of the village—preachers, teachers and doctors— 
were arrested, and an attempt was made to discover 
who placed the powder in Corbin’s building, but all 
to no purpose. 

Corbin then removed his family from Westerville, 
but recently returned and opened the Corbin Hotel 
and saloon.’ His return awakened all the hostility 
formerly manifested toward him, and socially he was | 


shook the entire village, and people rushed out to 
find the Corbin House in ruins and many neighboring 
houses more or less damaged. Although there was se 
number of people in the hotel at the time, no one was 
injured except Corbin, and 

HE 18 BADLY HURT. 


head and his chest hurt by heavy timbers, which fell 
on him from an upper story. 

Mrs. Corbin, who was uninjured, says that from the 
nature of the explosion she is confident that the pow- 
der was placed directly under the room occupied by’ 
Mr. Corbin, his wife, babe and two small children. 
Her first knowledge of the trouble was the explosion, 
followed at once by the crash of falling timbers. The 


blown from under them, and two children occupying 
another bed, were thrown into the cellar. She found 
her husband under fallen timbers, and 
TOO MUCH INJURED TO RISE. 
This morning a committee appointed by the mayor 
made an investigation, and decided that the explo. 


which was placed in the cellar and ignited by a fuse 
leading from the street. 

Last night two twenty six pound kegs of gunpow- 
der were stolen from the village store, and this was 


Citizens report that just before the explosion two 


no om thought their presence sufficiently suspicious 
to warrant an interference with their movements. 

The citizens say that they regret the explosion, be- 
cause it will injure the temperance cause; but, al- 
though Corbin and his family have been rendered 
homeless and penniless by this outrage, no one has 
come forward to offer them shelter or comfort. The 
loss by the explosion will be about $6,000, some half 
dozen buildings being more or less injured. 
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A Louisville High-Toned Seandal. 


LOUISVILLE, Ky., September 13.—A rich Moreol of 
scan, mag. is going the rounds, in which # well-known 
popular member of the medical profession is in- 
volved. The story isto the effect that something 
over a year ago a young lady came in from the coun- 
try to be treated for an affliction in the cure of which 
the medical man referred to has made quite a repu- 
tation, and placed herself under his care. She was 
taken to one of our public institutions specially 
adapted for such cases, and while she improved 
rapidly in one respect she was unfortunate in an- 








other, and was soon removed to a private house, 
where she gave birth to a fine girl baby. The doctor 
is said to have maintained the mother and child in 
the city ever since, and lately, being desirous of en- 
tering the bonds of matrimony with a lady entirely 
ignorant of his litthe indiscretion, he sought his 
victim and compromised matters by assuming charge 
of his ten months old daughter, and agreeing to pay 
the mother a certain sum in installments. The child 


coward. If anything, the mishap has made me — 


ostracized. Last night, at a late hour, an explosion — 


He had his teeth knocked out, a hole made in his 


bed she occupied with her husband and babe was_ 


sion was caused by a large quantity of gunpowder, * 


doubtless used by the dastards who did this decd. _ 


men were seen near the hotel with a dark lantern, but . 
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SEPTEMBER 14TH.—CAPTAIN WEBB, THE BRITISH CHAMPION, ERNEST VON ®™ 
DISTANCE TRIAL FOR $1,500 AND THE SWIMM 


— ie ab SNE tlle cm 


FATAL FIGHT BETWEEN TWO VIRAGOS—MRS. LENA VOGELSTINE 
} . MORTALLY WOUNDS HER NEAR NEIGHBOR AND BITTER ENEMY, MRS. 
IN A QUARREL OVER THE TRESPASS OF..A COW; HEMPSTEAD, L. I.—Szs Pace 6. 
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CURRENT CRIME. 


Weekly Oalendar of Conspicuous Offenses 
Against Person and 
Property. 


MURDER’S UGLY RECORD. 





V’..aen as Exponents of the Fine Art of 
i! urder--One Virago Beats her Rival to 
. Jelly; Another Kills her Neighbor 





‘S tA QUARREL ABOUT A GOOSE. 





FATAL ALTERCATION. 

‘_JMBUS, O., September 4.—During an altercation 
in ib northeastern suburbs of this city to-night, 
Andrew Fleming was fatally shot, as is stated, by 
Janjes Kerr. The affair occurred near the Pan Handle 
cu.¢ shouse, and Kerr boarded an east-bound freight 
tro) .mmediately after the shooting and escaped. 

8AD DOMESTIC TRAGEDY. 
“i Louis, September 4.—Mrs. Bonesteel, of Shaw- 
nee, Jackson county, Mo., killed two of her children, 
litle girls, yesterday, by giving them morphine. She 


ihen attempted suicide by taking the same drug,- 


wl ich failing to produce death, she tried to kill, her- 
self by hanging, but was discovered before life Was 
extinet. “The cause is supposed to have been mental 
d4opanvement, occasioned by domestic troubles. 
MURDERED FOR A GOOKE, : 
c+ Tuesday, 9th, Rose Stewart, of East Seventy- 
- arth street, went to a “shanty ’’ on the rocks near 
first avenue, occupied by Mrs. Betsey Cronin, and 
accused her of stealing a goose. After an exchange of 
words, Mrs. Cronin pushed Mrs. Stewart out, and she 
struck Mrs. Cronin on the,head. Mrs. Stewart was 
committed in the Yorkville Court to await the result 
of “Mes. Cronin’s injuries, which Dr. Flynn certified 


miglt prove fatal. 
ALMOST A MURDER. 


iiesvine, Pa., September 14.—Joseph Thuringer 
earme to Reading to-day from Euphrata Springs for the 
purpose, be says, of collecting a small bill. He called 
an Jeauiel Brobst, proprietor of the Iron City Hotel, 
«» | ocgwhe asked him for the money. He was told to 
jcaye the premises, and when he reached the pave- 
ment he suddenly turned, drew a revolver and fired, 
the bell just grazing Mr. Brobst’s head. Thuringer 
walked away, but was shortly afterward arrested and 
locked up. He was sober. 

ALLEGED PARRICIDE. 

4 age of alleged pa-ricide occurred near Kome, Ga. 
on tix 9th. James Cagle, a respectable farmer, lived 
in the house with his father, a sturdy old man. The 
old inanm had a dispute with his son’s wife about a 
Some pretty sharp words had 
paesed, when Cagle came in and took his wife’s part. 
‘Uji yuarrel grew warmer, until at length the old man 
ray iato the yard, seized a stick and was returning, 

so, it is alleged, as he entered the door, his son 
deli aretely shot him with ashot-gun. The father 
dio. in @ few moments. The son and his wife were 
both arrested, and are now in jail. 

A REMINISCENCE OF WAR PASSIONS, 

Vavid Collins, James Greer, William Spence and 
William Smith, farmers, have been arrested at Car- 
thay, Mo., on warrants charging them with murder 
in the first degree. The alleged offense was the killing 
ot John Bass Jones, a somewhat noted Confederate 
leader. Jones was charged with threatening to drive 
Union men out of the county at the close of the war. 
One nigh’ fourteen years ago, a party of men called 
him ont « £ his house and assassinated him. For the 
supposed participation in this murder the four 
farmers have been arrested, warrants being sworn to 
by » woman named Lize Ody. I[t is represented that 
the errests have been given political significance, and 
that there is considerable excitement in the vicinity 
of Carthage. Bonds in amount of $10,000 each have 
been accepted for the further appearance of the 


def ndants. 
INFAMOUS MURDER OF A RELATIVE. 


Yhomas Riley, an old and respected citizen of 
Mountain township, Garland county, Ark., was feed- 
ing his stock on the evening of the 5th, just before 
dark, when, without warning, and apparently without 
pesvocation, Graves, his step-son and son-in-law, 
«lipyed up behind him and discharged both barrels of 
« double-barreled shot-gun, no less than sixteen buck- 
whot taking effect, Thé old man fell to the ground, 
.u" almost immediately breathed his last. For some 

the two men have, ou different occasions, had 
cal hot arguments, but no such serious results 
» apprehended by the family. Riley has” long 
vo (in this country, and was about sixty-five years 
 .ge. The villainous son-in-law, Graves, is under 
At, and seems to be of the opinion that, instead of 
» mitting a crime, he has done a brave act in send- 
his inoffensive old man to his grave. 

' MICHIGAN TO THE FRONT AGAIN. 

': $TRoIT, September 11.—The Polish settlement in 
aortheastern part of the city isin a ferment of ex- 

vrement over the scandal concerning Rev. Father 
Don browski, the priest of the Polfsh Catholic church, 
was arrested on a capias on yesterday for seduc- 
‘op a servant girl, who had given birth to a child, and 
va 1 $1,100 to settle the matter. Last night an ex- 

+ 4 mob of Poles broke into the house, from which 

iad fled in fear, turned his servants into the street 
* demolished the furniture. To-day the priest 

» menced legal proceedings against the ringleaders. 
ib.s aggravated the feeling against him, and to-night 
« crowd scoured the settlement seeking for the rev- 

wond father, with the avowed intention of hanging 

hoa. He has fled for life, and is “supposed to be 

reted by brother priests. It is believed that Bishop 

i» gess will strip Rim of his robes of office and ‘sct 
» mo adrift. 

SHOCKING STORY OF CRIME. 
. UMBERTON, N. C., September 12.—Last night the 
2 of Peter Leach, who is confined in jail here for the 


murder of Samuel Townsend, alleged to have been | 
' criminally intimate with her, gained access to her | 
| husband’s cell and administered a dose of poison in | 
some cake which she carried him. Soon after the de- 
| parture of the woman he was seized with a fit and ex- 
| hibited all the symptoms of having been poisoned. 
| The inhuman woman was at once arrested, but de- 


nies that she had anything to do with poisoning 
Leach. The cuuple had been married about five years. 
The woman is quite young, but has borne a bad char- 
acter, and since her husband’s confinement in prison 
has lived in adultery with another man. It is be- 
lieved that the woman’s object in getting rid of Leach 
was that she knew that he would be convicted of the 
murder of Townsend and hanged, and before the exe- 
cution of his sentence she feared that he might make 
a confession of some crime which it is believed the 
couple had jointly committed some time ago. 
PROBABLE LYNCHING OF A YOUNG VILLAIN. 

MILL CREFK, Pa., September 13.—On Sunday last, 
Nellie Bonn, the sixteen-year-old daughter of a well- 
known farmer, who dwells near this place, stopped at 
the house of a neighbor named Boyd, on her way 
home from church. She stayed to dinner. In going 
home she had to pass through a piece of woods. At 
one of the loneliest places on the road, Stephen Boyd, 
nineteen years of age, a son of the family with whom 
she had just taken dinner, sprang out of the woods. 
He had for some time tried to pay his addresses to 
Miss Bonn, but his reputation was not good, and she 
had repulsed him. He seized her and attempted to 
carry her off into the woods, but her shrieks attracted 
two men who were working near by. They found her 
struggling with young Boyd on the ground. He was 
holding one hand over her mouth and choking her 
with the other. Whenthe men appeared he ran away 
into the woods. The alarm was given, and men 
scoured the country, but could not find the fugitive. 
They were agreed that he should be lynched. On 
Wednesday last he was found hanging dead by his 
suspenders from the limb of a tree, two miles from 
the road. Miss Bonn is said to be in a critical 
condition. 

RUFFIANLY DEED OF MASKED ROBBERS. 

LIT1z SPRINGS, Pa., September 14,—Samuel Nagle and 
his wife, an aged couple, live alone near South Moun- 
tain, in Lancaster county. It was generally believed 
that they had a considerable sum’-of money hidden 





away in their home, and on Tuesday evening, in the 
absence of the old man, a number. of disguised men 
came to the house and kicked in one of the rear doors. 
Mrs. Nagle was sitting in a rocking chair in the sit- 
ting-room, reading her Bible, when the masked men 
entered. They threw her on the flour, bound and 
gagged her, and ransacked the house. All the carpets 
were torn up. No money was found. They then 
threatened to kill her if she did not tgll where the 
money was hid. The gag was taken from her mouth, 
and a pistol was pointed at her head; but she was so 
frightened that she could hardly speak. She said that 
there was no money in the house, and she closed her 
eyes, expecting to be killed. The robbers again ran- 








sacked the house and went away. When the oldman 
returned he found his wife nearly dead with fright 
and injuries. At last accounts she was in danger of 
dying from nervous prostration, and at times she is 
out of her mind. Some jewelry and silverware were 
carried off. 

A WOMAN’S HORRIBLE MURDER OF HER RIVAL. 

ABINGDON, Va., September 13.—This morning a hor. 
rible tragedy was enacted two or three miles from 
Lebanon, Russell county, on the Scott county road, 
the principal participants being women. It seems 
that a woman in that neighborhood, of easy morals, 
secretly married a@ man named Bailey. For some 
weeks past Bailey has been suspected by his other 
half of being too fond of the company of another 
woman of doubtful habits, by the name of Harmon. 
This morning the latter, with a man named Jesse, was 
in the neighborhood drinking. The Harmon woman, 
while drunk, got over into a field of the Baileys, and 
was discovered by Mrs. Bailey, who procured a cedar 
stick and literally beat her into a jelly. The body of 
the Harmon woman cannot be found, but strips of 
her clothing, combs, hair, flesh and blood are scat- 
tered all around. The Bailey woman acknowledged 
that she had put the Harmon woman out of her path 
forever, at the same time showing her arms, which 
were bloody up to her elbows. The man Jesse, who 
was with the Harmon woman, says she isdead. There 
are several caves near, and streaks of blood could be 
seen over the fence towards them. Mrs. Bailey was 
arrested and taken to Lebanon, but, through the neg- 
ligence of the officers in charge, she escaped, and has 
not been heard of since. Jesse also skipped the 
country, and at last accounts could not be found. 

MUTINY AND MURDER. — 

On the arrival at Philadelphia on the 15th,of the ship 
Sea King of Richmond, Me., Captain B. Adams from 
Hull, England, the captain notified the proper au- 
thorities of the port of there having been a mutiny 
on board, in which one man named Charles E. 
Brooks, aged forty-two, of Baltimore, had been killed 
by the crew, and asked that they be placed in custody 
and held for trial. The captain related that almost 
from the day of sailing the second mate had trouble 
with the crew, they having taken a great dislike to 
him, not without good cause, as it will appear. While 
engaged ‘in reefing sails on the seventh night out 








Brooks came on deck, and using abusive language to 
the men in connection with his instructions to them, 
and drawing a revolver, threatened to shoot. The 
seven men who were engaged on the work imme- 
diately tell on him with belaying pins and beat him 
80 severely that he died two days afterward. The 
men were Swedes and Fins, and one an Englishman. 


The latter was placed in ivons, but, being the best | 


sailor of the crew, was soon released. The police 
boat took the seven men into custody, and brought 





them here and lodged them in jail to be given a hear- 


| ing before the United States Commissioner. The men 
| say that Brooks was, without exception, the most 
| brutal and tyrannical man they ever sailed with, and 


was in the habit of threatening personal violence on 
the slightest pretext and was very free witb his re- 
volver. 


A STRANGE STORY. 





| Mysterious Disappearance ofa Young Girl 
After Having Charged her Uncle With 
her Seduction--Conflicting Statements 
Concerning a Much-Mixed Family. 





There came to Paterson, N. J., last December a 
young girl who gave her name as Adelaide Blackhurst, 
who, after living as a domestic in several families 
finally took board at a house kept by Mrs. Mary Ann 
Gunsolas, at 34 Essex street. Miss Blackhurst was 
young, rather attractive, had brown hair and large, 
brown eyes, and was welleducated. She soon became 
acquainted with the other boarders in the house and 
was generally liked on account of her lady-like ap- 
pearance and actions. For some time things went 
smoothly, until some one discovered that a gentleman 
who was a frequent visitor to Addie, as she was gen- 
erally called, was hr own uncle, Elijah Blackhurst, a 
prominent member of the Willis Street Baptist Church 
and a weaver in the silk mill of John Ryle & Co. As 
Addie and her uncle, as is alleged, appeared more in- 
timate than could be expected with propriety between 
niece and uncle, Mrs. Gunsolas protested, and re- 
quested Addie to leave the house. The latter de- 
clared that nothing improper had ever occurred be- 
tween her and her uncle, and that the attentions of 
the latter were due to an intimacy which haa always 
existed between them, and which was made the 
stronger by the fact thut the rest of the family 

HAD REPUDIATED HER. 
About this time Addie also went to work in Ryle’s 
mill, where her uncle taught her the trade of silk 
weaving. As this did not allow her to spend a great 
deal of time in the house, and as she was seen less in 
the company of her uncle than before, affairs were at 
a rest until Mrs. Gunsolas and some of the boarders 
in the house began to notice that Addie was becoming 
very melancholy and seemed to be greatly troubled 
about something. As the landlady had in the mean- 
time become very intimate with Addie she impor- 
tuned her to tell her the cause of the secret grief, and 
finally Addie yielded, confessing that she had strayed 
from the path of virtue and thats she was about to 
suffer the penalty of her transgression. Subsequently 
the affair became more generally known throughout 
the house, and Addie was again informed that she 
must leave. As no one had seen any other company 
with her besides her uncle he was thought to be the 
AUTHOR OF HER TROUBLES. 
Addie allowed this impression to remain on the minds 
of all who were acquainted with her trouble, and by 
her tacit behavior implied that such was the case. In 
fact she intimated to severa) that her uncle was the 
father of her unborn babe, and no one thought 
otherwise. She then declared it her intention to re- 
move from Paterson, and, as she seemed inclined to 
leave peaceably, no steps tending to her ejectment 
were taken. She first ceased to eat at the table with 
the rest of the boarders, and soon hired a small room 
in the rear part of the building, where she did her 
own cooking on a small oil stove, and slept on the un- 
carpeted floor on a couch made up of her clothing. It 
was apparent that her funds had become very low, 
and soon she sold her sewing machine and her accor- 
deoz, on which latter instrument she was a good 
player. She did not seli any of her many good clothes, 
but it was noticed that sometimes she subsisted for 
days on dry bread and such victuals as tbe 
LANDLADY’S CHARITY ADVANCED, 
In April she left Paterson, saying that she was going 
to New York to live with her aunt. She took a quan- 
tity of her clothing and all her jewelry along, but left 
her trunk and the larger part of her effects. Shortly 
after Elijah Blackhurst also disappeared, and was 
soon followed by his wife. Gossip was at once busy, 
and stories were told of Mrs. Blackhurst having dis- 
covered that an undue intimacy existed between her 
husband and niece. In the latter part of June Ade- 
laide returned to Paterson, bringing with her her 
clothes and jewelry. She at once went to 34 Essex 
street and asked to be allowed to remain all night, a 
request that was granted. That night she slept ina 
room adjoining that of the landlady, who heard her 
sobbing and tossing about all night. In the morning 
Addie called Mrs. Gunsolas, when the latter remarked, 
‘You did not seem to sleep well last night.’’ «No; 
I have not slept at all for severai nights,” replied 
Addie, her swollen eyes attesting the truth of her 
words. Before leaving she again called on the land- 
lady and, handing her her jewelry, said, “i am going 
to leave you now, perhaps forever. I have packed 
up my trunk and here is my jewelry. Take it, and 
should you not hear from me in a short time, break 
open the trunk and you will find papers which will 
give you the address of my sister in the west. Send 
her all my things. Ido not think that I can pass 
through the ordeal I am about to go with my life, and 
you will probably 
‘* NEVER SEE ME ALIVE AGAIN.”’ 

She thereupon left for the depot and took a train for 
New York. She was dressed in a common black dress, 
having locked up her bett clothes in hertrunk. Since 
then nothing has been heard of her in Paterson until 
the 11th inst., when a rumor reached 34 Essex stecet 
that Addie was dead and that her aunt, Mrs. Black- 
hurst, had brought the sad news to Paterson. Though 
this rumor could not be traced to any authoritative 
source, Mrs. Gunsolas concluded that she had waited 
long enough, and consequently allowed Addie’s trunk 








to be opened. This was a very large one of the Sara- 
toga pattern and contained, besides a sufficient ward- | 
robe of dresses, hats and shaws, severel hundred let- | 
ters and a small library, the latter including Gibbon | 
and other choice works. The larger part of her let- | 
ters were from her sister Louisa, dated from Farming- | 
ton, DL, then from Waco, Texas, and the ‘last from | 
Hearn, Texas. Others were from her uncle Elijah and 
another uncle, W. H. Williams. The correspondence 

| did not disclose any reference to her troubles,nor did 

| it shed any light upen her probable whereabouts. The 

history of her life could, however, be plainly traced. | 





and Tenth avenue, from where both had been sent 
west to Illinois, Louisa subsequently marrying and 
going to Texas, and Adelaide coming back east. When 
in the Juvenile Asylum she was called Adelaide Jane 
Williams; in the west she assumed the name of Ade- 
laide Marshall, which she subsequently changed to 
Adelaide Blackhurst. The cause of these changes of 
names does not appear. The whole matter-seems 
INVOLVED IN A MYSTERY. 

At 454 West Thirty-third street reside her mother and 
grandfather. Upon inquiry made concerning the 
whereabouts of Adelaide her mother seemed some- 
what surprised. She thought Addie was in Paterson 
doing well, and had not heard of her disappearance. 
For some time she was somewhat guarded in her 
statements, but when the truth—that the inquirer 
knew more about the facts in the case than she did— 
dawned upon her mind, she became more communi- 
cative, and added what she knew to this mysterious 
affair, as follows : 

‘“‘My maiden name was Blackhurst, and I married 
Mr. Williams, by whom I had two children, Louisa 
and:-Adelaide Jane. Adelaide was the younger. Hcr 
father died some time after her birth, and I married 
again. As my second husband did not like Louisa 
and Adelaide about the house, to promote peace and 
harmony in the family I sent them to the Juvenile 
Asylum, and subsequently gave my consent to have 
them sent west. Both went to a place near Farming- 
ton, lll., and Adelaide was there brought up by a 
family named Marshall and subsequently assumed 
their name. When she came back east she did not 
like the names of Williams or Marshall and so changed 
her name to Blackhurst, my maiden name. My sec- 
ond husband died several years ago, and since then I 
have been keeping house for my father. During the 
last few years I have not heard a great deal from Addie, 
though she visited me about a year ago. Recently I 
heard that she had been in trouble and that my 
brother Elijah was in some way mixed up with the 
matter, but none of them would ever tell me exactly 
what it was and how it ended. I have not the slight- 
est idea of where Addie can bo.“ The tears stood in 
her eyes as she finished the last sentence, and old Mr. 
Blackhurst also 

SEEMED GREATLY GRIEVED. 
Alfred, the youngest of the three brothers, knew noth- 
ing about his niece, had not heard of her for years, 
had not heard his brother Elijah speak of her, and 
had made no inquiries himself concerning her. In 
fact, he declared that he knew nothing. Charles H. 
Blackhurst, the proprietor of the shop, entered just 
as the reporter was about leaving, and was astonished 
at the rumors which had been set afloat concerning 
his brother Elijah. As far as Addie was concerned he 
had never recognized her as his niece, always believ- 
ing her to have been the illegitimate truit of a crimi- 
nal connection between his sister and his uncle, and 
as such he had never troubled himself about her. He 
had no idea that Elijah knew anything about Addie. 
Elijah had come to him some five weeks ago and ap- 
plied for work and he had set him to work on a build- 
ing on Seventh avenue, near Fiftieth sireet. Addie 
had never been mentioned, and Charles thought Elijah 
was as ignorant of her whereabouts as himself, and 
was considerably surprised at being shown letters 
signed by Elijah and addressed to Addie, especially as 
he recognized them to be 
IN HIS BROTHER’S HANDWRITING. 

Elijah, the uncle, declared that whatever ¢ “nection 
had existed between uncle and niece it was of an in- 
nocent nature. Adelaide had been repudiated by the 
rest of the family, and he had felt for the poor girl, 
and out of charity fof her had taker. her part and had 
done what he could for her. She, nowever, was a re- 
fractory epirit, and had rewarded his kind offices in 
her behalf with the blackest ingratitude. He had not 
seen her for a number of months past, and did know 
where she was. His removal from Paterson had noth- 
ing: to'do with the filiation charge impliedly preferred 
against him by his niece. He did not like the work 
of silk weaving, and as the carpenter business was 
rather dull in Paterson he had come to New York. In 
Paterson he had always borne a good character, had 
been there a member of the Willis Street Baptist 
Church and was here a member of the Thirty-third 
Street Baptist Church. 





+e 
> 


A Young Husband’s Baseness. 


Dayton, O., September 15.—A sad case of insanity 
was discharged cured from the Southern Ohio,Asylum 
last week, and what adds to the sadness, remarkable 
to say, is the fact of the patient being fully restored 
to her mental faculties. The facts in the case are 
these: A year or so ago a young and handsome lady 
of Preble county, whose name for her sake is with- 
held, married a young man of the same county, and 
lived with him happily some three months, when she 
became insane. She was sent to the asylum, where 
she has remained until recently discharged. A short 
time ago the husband instituted divorce proceedings, 
and when the service was made upon the unfortunate 
woman, the asylum authorities notified the husband 
that his wife was enceinte, and that he should take her 
home and care for her, as her mental derangement 
was but temporary and would pass away after 
accouchement. This the husband refused to do. The 
birth of a strong, healthy child proved the asylum 
authorities’ opinion to be correct, and with the birth 
reascn returned in all its vigor, and the lady awoke 
as if from a dream to learn that her husband of only 
one year was endeavoring to procure a separation 
from her. The lady was returned home, but whether 
or not her husband has repented his unmanly act and 
restored her to his affection and care is not kn .wn. 

— — 


Murder By a Dock Rat. 


James Corbett, of Boston, fell asleep on the night of 
the 17th on pier 39 North River. Early on the follow- 
ing morning he was aroused by discovering a strange 
man in the act of rifling his pockets. 











Corbett strug- 


gled with the robber and was stabbed by the latter in 
the abdomen. He is supposed to be fatally wounded. 
As a small child she and her sister Louisa had been | He was removed to the Chambers Street Hospital, the 
placed in the New York Juvenile Asyluin, 176th street | assassin escaping. 
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CONTESTING MERMEN. 


The Great Swimming Tournament in Which 
Five Amphibious Humans Strove for 
the Meed of Victory. 


NOVEL ATHLETIC TRIAL 





Witnessed on Old Long Island’s Sea- 
Girt Shore, in Which the British 
Swimming Phenomenon 


AGAIN LOWERED HIS COLORS. 





{With Illustration and Portraits. ] 

The grand swimming tournament, which has been 
looked forward to with much interest for some weeks 
past, as the first contest of the kind which has ever 
occurred in this country, and as an athletic event of 
the most novel and exciting character, came off on 
Sunday, 14th inst., opposite Bath, Long Island, as 
pre-arranged. The prize of victory was a purse of 
$1,500, and the swimming championship of America, 
for the man who scored the greatest number of miles, 
and $750 for the second best. The contestants en- 
tering the water were five in number, namely: 
Captain Matthew Webb, thirty-one years of age and 
weighing 195 pounds, the ‘amous English swimmer, 
whose wonderful feat of swimming the English 
channel, unaided by mechanical appliances or other- 
wise, and his recent contests with Boyton have given 
him world-wide fame; W. H. Daily, champion of 
California, forty-two years of age, and weighing 210 
pounds; George Werhan, champion of New York, 
thirty-eight years of age, 290 pounds; George Wade, 
champion of Brooklyn, twenty-one years of age, and 
183 pounds; and Ernest Von Schoening of Brooklyn, 
twenty-eight years of age, and 185 pounds. Of all 
the men the one last named was the least known. 
He has passed some years as a teacher of swimming, 
but until a few weeks ago he had not competed as a 


the Californian was soon in the cabin and was cared 


Captain Hartley fished out the second victim, and 


for by his attentive wife. 

At six o’clock and thirty-five minutes, to the sur- 
prise of all, Captain Webb was seen to enter Captain 
Hartley’s boat, which was rowed rapidly to the barge, 
and the swimmer was assisted to the dressing-room. 
“Some brandy and water,” called Captain Hart- 
ley. : 
«‘What’s the matter?’’ was eagerly asked. 

“He felt the same chills that preceded the attack 
of cramps at Newport,” explained the captain. 
Hardly had the Englishman been made comfortable 
when Werhan was landed on the barge. It was now 
dark, and Werhan said it was getting lonesome in the 
water, but that he was able to stay in five hours 
longer. Ten minutes later Von Schoening left the 
water, the winner. He was received on board with 
great warmth. The score stood, Von Schoening, 7 1-5 
miles; Webb, 6 miles: Daily, 4 1-5 miles; Werhan, 
44-5 miles and Wade, 3 1-5 miles. 


A DESPERADO’S DEATH. 


Shot Down Like a Dog at.the Fireside to 
Which He Had Endeavored to Carry 
Murder and Desolation. 


[Subject of Illustration. | 
DANVILLE, Ill., September 10.—On the night of the 
7th, shortly after dark, a shooting affray occurred at 
Batestown, a small settlement of scattered houses 
west of this city, in which a desperate young ruffian, 
named Stephen Earle, met a well-deserved fate. It 
appears, from facts elicited at the inquest, that Earls 
accompanied by a fellow .ruffian named Thomas 
Sweeney, rode out from this place together on the 
evening in question, in the wagon of a farmer named 
Wonderlin: On the way Earls made threats against 
one Swindall, who lives near Wonderlin, declaring 
that he would stop at his house and tear it to pieces 
by breaking the window lights and pulling down the 
rafters. Wonderlin tried to dissuade Earls from his 
purpose, but his advice was not heeded. When they 
got out-of Wonderlin’s wagon, near his premises, they 
proceeded up the road towards Swindall’s house and 
commenced whooping and yelling, the noise arousing 








professional. 
The start from Pier No. 1, North river, for the scene 
of the contest was not made until ten o’clock on 


account of the 
THREATENING WEATHER. 


The boats conveying the party were moored shortly 
before one o’clock close to the course, which was 
marked by two stake boats a fifth of a mile apart, and 
about 300 yards from the shore. It was opposite 
McCloskey’s Bath Park. Despite the torrents of rain 
the shore was lined with spectators. The weather, 
however, had moderated nlightly when Referee The- 
odore Guerra read the conditions of the race. They 
were,in brief, that each contestant should make as 
many miles as possible, not exceeding fifty, without 
regard to time, and without resting. 

The men were well oiled by their trainers, and at 
twenty minutes past one the word “‘ Go ” was given. 
Werhan was the first to touch the water. He went 
under at once and took a long dive, rising several 
yards ahead of his competitors. Webb was the last 
to plunge from the barge, and after afew strokes 
under the water appeared on the surface, and began 
to swim with his long, powerful stroke, not hurrying 
himself, but lounging through the water as aman 
might who had unlimited time allotted him for his 
work. Daily ‘of California was next to Werhan, and 
the advantage gained by the latter at the start 

WAS OF SHORT DURATION. 

The California champion quickly passed, and, taking 
the lead, swam on with a rapid, nervous stroke that 
gave him great headway, but held out little promise 
of lasting long. 

The water was in good condition, and soon the sun 
shone out. The crowds on the beach increased and 
vied with those on the boats in encouraging the 
swimmers. Daily continued to spurt, and at the end 
of the first mile was fifty yards ahead of Von Schoen- 
ing, who was second. The latter’s style of swimming 
was generally admired. With long and steady sweeps 
he shot ahead yards at atime. He was the only one 
among the competitors who made a practice of turn- 
ing upon his back. While in this position his style 
was more remarkable than before. Bringing his hands 
together above his head, he swept them down to his 
sides with an effort that sent him plowing through 
the waves with wonderful velocity. Captain Webb 
swam doggedly ahead with a steady stroke, turning 
neither to the right nor the left. Young Wade’s head 
was half the time buried in the sea, while the fat Ger- 
man plodded on somewhat after the style of the Eng- 
lishman, but far behind him. Von Schoening pushed 
the Californian hard, and at two o'clock and fifty 


minutes 
PASSED HIM AND TOOK THE LEAD. 


Webb and Wade were still about two laps behind and 
Werhan far in therear. Aspurt between Webb and 
Wade drew cheers from the crowd, but Wade’s method 
soon began to work to his disadvantage. 
o'clock forty-three minutes he signalled for assist- 
ance, and was hauled into Captain Hartley’s boat by 
the captain himeelf. His eyes had become so badly 


inflamed from the eftects of the salt water and the 


rays of the sun which poured directly into them every 


alternate lap that he was nearly blinded. Otherwise 
he was fresh, but by the rules of the contest he was 


At four 


the dog, and Swindall came to the door to call him 
back. At the same time Earls called out to Swindall: 


Astounding Story of a Supernatural Ex- 


London the subject of Spiritualism came.up. 
ring to the late Emperor Napoleon’s belief in the 


THE MARSHAL’S MYSTERY. 





perience of the Most Blood-Curdling 
Character, for Which the ex-President 
of the French Republic Stands Sponsor. 

One day when talking with a well-known man in 
Refer- 


great delusion of the day my friend told me that he 

was once at a grand dinner in Paris at which many 

notables were present. and the following incident oc- 

curred. A member of the imperial court was telling 

about Mr. D. D. Home’s exploits at the Tuileries; how 

that in his presence a table was caused to float from 

the floor to the ceiling with the emperor seated upon 

it, and by no visible power, and other similar tales. 

When the gentleman had finished, Marshal Mac- 
Mahon,§who was present, said, ‘‘ That reminds me of 
an experience of mine,’”’ which was as follows : 

‘« It was when I was sub-officer in Algiers that the 
affair I am about to speak of took place. The men of 
my command were mostly natives, and we have been 
much troubled by the large number of deaths and 
mysterious disappearances which had taken place 
among them, and we had taken great pains to find out 
the causes, but were unable to do so. I had under- 
stood that the men were given to the practice of ne- 
cromancy and the 

WORSHIP OF STRANGE GODS. 

Indeed, I had myself seen many remarkable feats 
performed by them, and it was therefore no great sur- 
prise to me when an old sergeaut who had heard me 
express my intention to ferret out the mysteries 
came to me, and in a timid manner, suggested that it 
was generally believed by the soldiers that a certain 
corporal could tell more about them than anyone 
else if he chose. This corporal I had noticed as a man 
who did his duty perfectly, but had little or nothing 
to say to anyone, and always went about alone. He 
was from the interior of Africa, tall, gaunt, with long 

clear-cut features of remarkably stern expression, ana 
the most remarkable eyes I ever beheld. Indeed, it 
was not extraordinary that he should be said to have 
‘the evil eye,’ for if anyone ever possessed that pow- 
er it was he. 

“Bent on finding oat the mysteries, I sent for the 











« You d—n s—n of a b—h, go back in the house.” A 
few words passed between them, when Swindall 


turned and 
LOCKED ALL THE DOORS. 


In ashort time the taps were taken from the wagon 
and thrown against the house, which was followed by 
a shower of brickbats through the windows on both 
sides. By this time Swindall had got his children 
under the bed on which lay his sick wife. Then 
Sweeney broke in the window sash, and, thrusting 
his head through the aperture, said: ““Wé have got 
you now, you s—n ofa b—h.”’ He then broke in the 
back door and entered the house, going to the bed- 
side and trying to take Mrs. Swindall out ofthe room, 
saying that she and the children would not be hurt, 


but 
SHE REFUSED TO GO. 


In the meantime Earls had entered the house through 
the front door, and on entering he exclaimed: ‘“‘ Where 
is the s—n of a b—h? I will wade through his heart’s 
blood.’”” He approached Swindall, who, suspecting he 
was armed, fired at Earls with a single-barreled gun 
loaded with No. 7 shot, the charge taking effect in his 
body. Both Earls and Sweeney retreated, Sweeney 
taking hold of Earls and conducting him as far as the 
road, where he died in a short time, his last words 
being, ‘‘I am dead; I am shot through and through.”’ 
At the coroner’s inquest testimony was given to the 
effect that but a short time ago Earls was heard tosay 
that he had had some trouble with Swindall, and that 
the next time anything of the kind occurred he would 
kill him. The coroner’s jury exonerated Swindall 
from all blame in killing Earls, as the shooting was 
clearly proved to have been done in self-defense, and 
held Sweeney, who is in jail, to await the action of 
the Grand Jury at the next term of the Circuit Court. 
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Sad Suicide of a Youth. 


Adolf Bernhardt, a youth, employed by J. Schneider 
back & Co., at 491 Broadway, committed suicide on 
the 14th by hanging himself in the store. He had 
been in the employ of the firm three years, and was 
esteemed for honesty and industry. On Sunday 
morning, 14th, he was expected to be early at the 
store to do extra work in unpacking woollen goods. 
He did not arrive until after nine o’clock, and in 
answer to Mr. Schneiderback’s question, explained 
that his tardiness was caused by trouble at his home. 
With tears in his eyes, he told how unhappy his life 
was on account of his step-mother. She wanted both 
Adolf and his brother to leave the house forever. 
After an ineffectual attempt to induce her to alter her 
purpose, the father advised the boy to go and live 
with his aunt, and it was with the idea that even his 
father had turned against him that the heavy-hearted 
boy went to his work. He refused to go home to 
dinner when told that he might do so, and at two 
o’clock, when Mr. Schneiderback went away, he was 
left alone in the store. On returning about four 
o’clock Mr. Schneiderback was unable to get in until 
he obtained the keys from the janitor. Then he 
found the boy’s dead body hanging on a partition 
wall. He had fastened a sample box strap to the 
wall and adjusted the noose to his neck while stand- 








out of the race. He was rubbed down and was soon 
on deck watching his late competitors. At five o’cock 


and five minutes'Schoening kad made 24 laps, Daily 
and Webb 22 each, and Werhan 16. On his 24th lap 


Captain Webb spurted and went ahead of Daily. 


After he had turned the stake-boat Daily was seen 


approaching the barge. 
“Send a boat,’’ he cried. 


“ Bully for you, Webb,” shouted one of the cham- | 
Go it for 


pion’s fellow-countrymen from the barge. 
the old country,’ wd there was 
GREAT ENTHUSIASM AMONG THE BRITISHERS. 
“‘ What’s the matter? ’’ was shouted back. 


the stake-boat,’’ he replied. 


| ing on achair. Then, kicking away the chair, he fell 
until his feet were within an inch of the floor, and 
strangled to death. A thick envelope addressed to 
‘‘Dear Papa’”’ showed that he had occupied hls time 
| in writing to his father. Mr. Bernhardt is a cutter, 


would show me the causes of 


corporal and told him that I had understood that he 
could tell me about them and that he must do it. At 
first he appeared confused and began to mutter to 
himeelf, finally sayiug he knew nothing about the 
matter; but when I, putting on my sternest look, told 
‘him that I knew he could make an explanation, and 
that unless he did so I would have him punished, he 
drew himeelf up, and, giving me a long and penetrat- 
ing look, said that being punished would make no 
difference to him,but that if 1 was so anxious to know 
the mysteries I must go with him alone to a certain 
place at midnight, when the moon was in the third 
quarter, if I had courage enough to do so without 
telling anyo~e of my object or trip, and that then he 


THE DEATHS AND DISAPPEARANCES. 
Otherwise, he would tell me nothing, punish him as 
I might. Without acceding or refusing his strange 
request I dismissed him, and pondering on his propo- 
ssl,I walked toward the mess. The place the cor- 
poral had mentioned was aclump of half a dozen trees 
situated about three-quarters of a mile outside of our 
lines on the edge of the desert. At first 1 was inclined 
to think that it was a plot to rob or murder me, and 
my impulse was to think no more of it; accordingly 
I told the officers at the mess and various was the 
advice I received, some to go and some not. However, 
on thinking the matter over, 1 resolved not to appear 
afraid to go, at any rate, so after having quietly ex- 
amined the spot to see if there were any pitfalls or 
chances for ambush, and finding the ground smooth 
and solid and no chance for approach in any direction 
without discovery, I resolved to go, and sending for 
the corporal told him my intention of accepting his 
proposal. As he turned away I noticed his eyes gleam 
with almost fiendish delight, which was not calcu- 
lated to reassure me. On the appointed night I 
started out with him and nothing was said by either 
until we reached the spot; here his manner suddenly 
changej,and from the subdued and almost servile 
bearing of the soldicr 
BECAME STERN AND AUTHORITATIVE. 
Then he ordered me to remove everything metallic 
from my person; at this I felt sur2 that he had a plan 
to rob me, but as I had gone too far to withdraw, and 
partly thinking it might be only a part of his per- 
formance to require this, I accordingly took off my 
sword and my purse and watch from my pockets and 
hung them on a convenient branch, thinking this 
would be enough; but he insisted that I must re- 
move everything metallic or all would be in vain. I 
then took off everything except my underclothing,and 
said all was gone. At this he appeared pleased and 
stripped himself entire'y ; then drawing a circle 
around himself on t’: ground he commanded me 
that whatever should happen I should not venture 
within it. 
«He then said he was prepared, and would make 
everything clear to me, provided I said nothing and 
did nothing. Then, naked as he was, standing on the 
grass, he began a series of incantations, and, standing 
up stra‘ght in front of me, and looking me in the eye 
he suddenly became rigid, and as suddenly 
: DISAPPEARED LIKE A FLASH. 
Until then the moon was shininy brightly around. 
and his form stood out clear cut against the sky, but, 
as I rubbed my eyes to look,it became dark,and a clap 
of thunder sounded, 
again, and as it did so a column of smoke arose from 





and lives at 423 East Fifty-second street. 
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Not a Victim, But a Criminal. 








D. 8. Ogle editor of the Burnet Bulletin, who has been 


| missing for over two months, was not murdered, as | 
An investigation of his books as 
“I’ve knocked my knee-cap out against the keel of | county treasurer shows that he absconded with over 


has been supposed. 


| $2,000 of the county funds. 


Ausrix, Tex., September 11.—It is now settled that | 


where the man had stood. This gradually resolved 
| itself, strange to say, into the man himself, but he 
! 
| 


appeared transfigured. His face, which before was 


stern, had now become fiendish and terrible, 
eyes flashed fire. 
and my hair began to rise. 


after which it became clear 


and his 
As I looked, his gaze trausfixed me, 
As his look continued, I 
_ heard screams of agony, and his expression suddenly 
| changing to one of terror he cried, pointing to my 


this there was a flash of light with a loud report and 
he had again disappeared, and all was clear moon- 
light around. As he had pointed to my breast I in- 
voluntarily put my hand up and felt a little leade:: 
medal of the Virgin under my shirt which I had quite 
forgotten when removing my clothes. Almost thun. 
derstruck with the whole scene, seeing no man visibje 
and fearing then an attack, 1 rushed to the tree where 
my things were. I seized my sword and was aston 
ished to find it so hot that 

I COULD HARDLY HOLD IT. 

Calling aloud the man’s name I ran quickly around 
the clump of trees and looked in every direction fcr 
him. The moon was then shining brightly‘and an) 
dark figure running or lying down could easily t+ 
seen on the light sand. Seizing my clothes I hastily 
pulled them on and ran as fast as I could to the bar- 
racks. At once I called out to the guard and, mount- 
ing myself gave orders to scour the country in ever; 
direction and bring everyone found to me. But :t 
was all in vain, for after hours’ searching no traces 
could be found of anyone, and all I had for my pains 
was that the men, surprised at my sudden appear- 
ance and strange orders, simply supposed that I had 
become temporarily insane. I said nothing, how- 
ever, and the next day after roll-call the corporal we 
reported absent. 1! had search quietly made for him 
for some time, but he has never turned up from ths+ 
day to this.” Silence reigned for some time at that 
table, various dignified heads were scratched, ani 
quizzical expressions assumed. Finally the silence 
was broken by the question, «‘ How do you account 
for it, marshal?’ The marshal quietly smiled and 
said, “I don’t account for it.” And your watch ?”’ 
said another gentleman. « Ah,” replied the marsha), 
“that is what I consider the most remarkable thing. 
The next day when I went back to the place I not only 
found my watch and the remainder of my things. 
but the corporal’s things wero also there and the 
whole place seemed undisturbed.” 


Remarkable Escape from Jail. 


. Reapine, Pa., Sept. 13.—A remarkable escape from 
jail was made at Franklin, Venango county, at twelve 
o’clock Monday night. A man named Charles Cray- 
ton, twenty years of age, sentenced to one year’s im- 
prisonment on two indictments, for assault and 
battery, crawled through a hole six by eleven inches 
in size, twenty-five fect from the groun’, and esca} 
down arope. Crayton, together with John M y 
convicted of the same offense, and sentenced at’ 













second tier, the one farthest removed from the apart- 

ments of the sheriff. Using two case-knives which 
had been converted into saws, he first cut through 
the one and a half inch upright iron bar dividing the 
window, which is six inches wide. He then with a 
cold chisel cut into the wall, whichjs composed of » 
soft free-3tone, until he had freed both ends of a flat 
crogs-bar of half-inch iron, through a hole in which 
the upright has passed. Just below the next crose- 
bar above he cut into the upright to a depth of three- 
sixteenths of an inch, and, inserting one end of s lon; 
bed-slat, he and his partner, by applying their uniteii 
strength to the slat, broke off the bar where the nick 
had been made. This left a space six inches deep anii 
eleven inches high. Previously, he and his partner 
had torn their blanket into narrow strips, and plaited 
quite a neat rope therefrom. Securing the rope to 
what was left of the upright rod,he thoroughly soaped 
the sides of the opening, soaped his own naked body, 
and wriggled through this small hole, climbed down 
the rope, dressed himself after his clothes were 
thrown down by his accomplice, and escaped through 
a storm of rain, raging at the time. His companion, 
being of larger frame, did not attempt the hopeless 
task of getting through the window, but went quietly 
to sleep. There were found in the cell two knives, 
one cold chisel, one pening hammer and two bags, 


nected by acord of sufficient length to bring them, 

if hung over his shoulders, down to his hips, and 

which may have bena used to protect his sides as he, 
edged his way through the aperture, although this is 

rearcely probable. These were filled with soft bread. 

Underneath the window were picked up a piece of 

meat, wrapp<d in a scrap of newspaper, an old clay 

pipe, and a string about twenty-five feet in length, 

composed partly of strips from his shirt and partl; 

of hempen cord. 

No trace of the refugee has yet been discovered, and 
the sheriff offers a reward of $50 for his return, giving 
the following description: Charles Crayton, better 
known as “ Little Dan. the tramp,” aged twenty, 
brown hair, gray eyes, five feet five inches high, 
weighs 115 pounds. 


— — — — 


Making it Warm for a Muscular Christian. 


{Subject of Illustration. ] 

UprER SanpDusky, O., September 10.—The Sanctifi 
cationists Camp-meeting that has been in session her 
for the past eight days broke up to-night in a dis- 
graceful row. The \ ~*~ .le trouble arose from some 
capers performed by one of the preachers named 
Ellis, on last Sabbath, who walkcd up to quite s 
number of persons on the grounds that were smoking 
deliberately jerked the cigars from their mouths anc 
trampled them beneath his feet, and abused them ir 
a ridiculous manner for using the weed. Numerour 
threats have been made by the injured ones since thr 
above occurrence, that the offender would be treatec 
to a coat of tar and feathers. To-night, about nine 
o’clock, an army of about one hundred strong mar¢hec 
to the Fair Grounds, Lroke up the mecting by thei: 
heathenish yells and demanded the body of Ellis 
Several unsuccessful attempts were made by the 
police to quell the riot, and finally a call was made 
upon some of the more peaceable citizens present to 
take charge of Ellis and sce that he be escorted to hit 
sleeping apartments unmolested. After considerable 
parleying and violent threats by the party who were 
to escort him, Ellis was conveyed to his tent un 
harmed but badly scared. For atime it looked as 
though there might be some blood shed, but now the 











breast, ‘ You have lied, you have lied.’ 


As _ he said 


crowd has dispersed, and everything is quiet once 
more, 


same time, was confined in the northwest corner —— al 


converted into sacks from the sleeves of a shirt, con- : 
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Eloped with an 
Indian. 


‘Subject of Illustration.] 

Litrte Rock, Ark., 
September 9. — About 
twenty miles from Wal- 
dron there lives an old 
man named Wayne. 
Aside from a hale, cld- 
style wife, there belongs 
to the family a beauti- 
ful girl named Lulu. 
A few months ago, while 
the old man and lady 
were away from home, 
a young Indian named 
Wambo called at the 
house and asked fora 
arink of water. Lulu 
invited him into the 
house, where he remain- 
ed in conversation for 
some time after he had 
received the aqueous 
Auid. Tho Indian had 
yeen well educated, and 
his handsome face and 
manly form imme- 
diately awakened with- 
n Lulu’s bosom asenti- 
nental interest, while 
Wambo was pierced, as 
‘hough by an arrow of 
his ancient fathers,with 
» thrill of love. He 
pressed the maiden’s 
hand when he left, and 
said he would return. 
True to his promise, he 
returned on the follow- 
ing Sunday. The old 
lady and gentleman had 
gone to church. An- 
other conversation en- 
er.1, and when the 
young Indian left he 
pressed the maiden’s 
band with even nore 
arilos than had charac- 
terized his first visit. 
1... time he did not 
leave without remark- 
ing that he would re- 
turn. A week elapsed 
before the girl saw him 
again. This time the 
old people were at 
home, and though the 
girl had not spoken to 
her parente in regard to 
the Indian, a suspicion 
was immediately awak- 
ened. However, the In- 
dlan and the girl spoke 
tv each other sentimen- 
tally ; so much so that 
#2 engagement of mar- 
riago was theresult, the 
young Indian promis- 
ing to come after the 
girl on the following 
night. The girl knew 
inat her father would 
he bitterly opposed to 
ithe union, and warned 
herlover. Next night, 
vhile the moon was 
«ining, while the foli- 
age was waving, the 
foet of the Indian 
brushed the dew from 
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AN INDIAN ROMEO—MISS LULU 
ELOPEMENT 


O TO AN ATTEMPTED 
TED BY A PROSAIO FATHER AND A PRAOTIOAL OLUB; NEAR WALDRON, ARK. 


the grass. On his shoulder he bore a light ladder. Placing the lad- 


“der on the ground, he ascended to a window and peered into a room. 


Jn another instant he was tumbling to the ground. The old gentleman 


~ had discovered the plot, and arming himeelf with a c'ub, stood at the 


window. The Indian was not very badly hurt, and he had not more 
than gained his feet when the girl rushed from a down-stairs room and | borhood is aroused, and ifthe man iscaught he will bein danger of 
joinedhim. Then the two began a flight through the woods, among the 
bashes, over the rocks. Afraid to shoot, the old man ran as rapidly 
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as his long-used 
legs would al- 
lowhim. Inat- 
tempting to 
climb a ledge of 
rocks the young 
lady’s dress 
caught and held 
her fast. In 
trembling haste 
her lover tried 
to disengage her 
Dut the old gen- 
tleman was up- 
on them. 

“If you love 
me, leave,’’ said 
the girl. 

The Indian 
dashed away, 
and in another 
moment the 


— — girl’s father 
JEFFERSO THE WEALTHY PENNSYLVA- stood besid: 

OF BIS NEIGHBOR, SAMUEL CROOKS, ed howe X 

e 

: is still there,but 

tae young Indian, by no means slow, may make an outbreak at 

any moment. 
‘ Fiendish Crime of a Convict. 





Syracuse, N. Y., September 16.—A horrible crime was committed on 
Sanday last, in Oswego county, six miles north of the village of Con- 
stantia, as is alleged, bya man named Hemmings. He had been re- 
leased, it is stated, but ashort time since from the Syracuse Peniten- 


tiary, and had left this city, where he resides, ona tramp. He found 
on the road a little girl named Ectella Wesley, and most brutally out- 
raged her. Physicians say she cannot live. The father anda neighbor 
started in pursuit of the fiend and overtook him; he drew a revolver, 
and thus intimidating his pursuers made his escape. The entire neigh- 








SAMUEL E. ALBRIGHT, MURDERER OF WILLIAM KE. MILLER, AT 
MONTGOMERY’S FERRY, PA., AND MISS MARY HAMMAKER, THE 
INNOCENT CAUSE OF THE TRAGEDY. 
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WAYNE’S POETICAL INFATUATION FOR 
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being strung up tothe 
nearest tree. 
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More Tramp Devil- 
try. 


REaDinG, Pa., Sept. 
11.— Particulars have 
just been received here 
of a brutal outrage, per- 
petrated on the person 
of a Mrs. Mary Nagle, 
living near Reinholds. 
vile, a station on the 
Reading and Columbia 
railroad,about ten miles 
from this city. The 
facts are as follows: 
During the early part of 
last evening Mrs. Nagle 
wassitting atthe win- 
dow in one of the lower 
rooms, sewing, when 1a 
violent knock was mado 
on the door by some 
person from the out- 
side. In response to a 
question as to who was 
there the party contin- 
ued hammering at the 
door, demanding admit- 
tance. The now thor- 
Oughly-frightened wo- 
man, who was alone in 
the house, saw from the 
window that it was a 
big, burly tramp she 
had to deal with. She 
then tried to barricade 
the door, but the man 
proved too strong and 
determined. In a few 
moments he had batter- 
edthe door down and 
thus effected an en- 
trance. He then de- 
manded what money 
there was in the house, 
and when told there was 
none he became more 
persistent in his de- 
mands,and finally the 
big brute struck the de- 
fenseless woman several 
severe blows over the 
head, felling her to the 
floor in an insensible 
condition. He then 
bound and gagged her 
with ropes, and taking a 
tallow dip ransacked the 
house from top to bot- 
tom, securing as his 
booty about $60 in gold 
and silver, after which 
he decamped. Before 
doing s0, however, he 
emptied several buckets 
of water over the wo- 
man and also left ali of 
the doors in the house 
standing ajar. 

The victim of the out- 
rage was not discovered 
until some time after, 
when some neighbors 
were passing the house 
and, seeing the doors 
open, went to investi- 
gate the cause, when 
the woman was found 
still unconscious. Med- 





ical aid was summoned, when it was found that the woman was sev- 
erely, but not fatally hurt, her head, arms and body being literally 
covered with bruises. There is great excitement in the neighborhood 
over the affair and a party are out searching the country for the villain. 
He is described as being about forty years of age and wore a dark suit of 


clothes. If caught he will be roughly handled. 





ove 


Another murderer has found ealvation. When, four weeks ago in St. 


Louis,Thaddeus 
Baker made 
himself noto- 
rious the coun- 
try over, by im- 
bruing his 
hands in the life 
blood of the wo- 
man who had 
shared hishome 
for years, and 
the mother of 
that woman, 
who had taught 
and encouraged 
the daughter to 
be a concubine, 
everybody said 
that Thaddeus 
would hang be- 
yond all perad- 
venture. But 
hé won’t, and 
after a lawyer 
has made some 
reputation, and 
possibly a little 














HORACE HALLMAN, JEFFERSON JACK’S FARM- 


HAND AND ALLEGED 


CROOKS MURDER. 


ACCOMPLICE IN THE 


money out of him, he will be a free man again. This prediction is due 
‘to alittle silver plate. Thaddeus never said anything about it, but 
while the jailer was examining the hair of the prisoner to make sure 
there were nosaws, or chisels or anything of that sort there, he found 
that the murderer’s skull was ornamented with a little silver plate. 
By removing that plate, the membranes of the brain could be seen. 
The explanation was that some time ago Thaddeus fell off a scaffold 
and fractured hisskull. The depressed bone was removed and a silver 


— 
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plate substituted. That plate settles it, for the jury 
can’t be gotten together who will agree that the mur- 
derer was sane enough to ang. 


— — 
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THE CURSE OF A CRIME. 








How a Rich and Honored Man’s Fall 
Crushed Wife, Family and Friends, 
Desolated a Once Happy Home and 
Consigned him to a Felon’s Cell. 





LOUISVILLE, Ky., September 12.—In 1873 this city 
was startled by the report of the flight of and of large 
forgeries by Robert Atwood, perhaps the largest pork 
commission merchant in the southwest. He had been 
a very prominent man in the social as well as com: 
mercial circles of the city. He was a vestryman of one 
of the leading churches. His father was well known 
in the interior of the state; his brother was an influ- 
ential member of the Louisville bar; he had married 
the daughter of the most prosperous physician in 
Louisville; he had an interesting family of several 
children, and was altogether one of the most re- 
spected citizens of Louisville, as he was certainly the 
mcst popular man doing business in this section. No 
suspicion of his disgrace seems to have been enter- 
tained until 

4 FEW HOURS BEFORE HIS FLIGHT. 
Then, by an accident, the cashier of the Bank of 
Louisville discovered that the name of. Dr. Lewis 
Rogers, Atwood’s father-in-law, had been forged to a 
note negotiated by Atwood. Learning of the dis- 
covery, Atwood made his way across the river into 
Indiana, but was apprehended on the following morn- 
ing, and brought back to Louisville and placed in 
jail. The details of his crimes were developed rapidly. 
He had been forging his father-in-law’s name to 
notes, amounting in the aggregate to several hundred 
thousand dollars, for upward of three-years. He be- 
gan the forgeries shortly after the return of Dr. 
Rogers from a trip to Europe, during which he had 
been intrusted by Dr. Rogers with unlimited power 
of atterney. To take up one forged note he would 
negotiate another. Only the absolute confidence re- 
posed in his integrity made these cuntinued forgeries 
possible. Made desperate by continued losses in 
business, which prompted him to his first crime, he 








MISS VIOLA THOMPSON, ALIAS CLIFTON, A YOUNG 
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savings to him. The banks aleo lost very hesvily, 
The total amount of his forgeries and Habilities 
amounted to over half a million of dollars. 

Atwood’s trial was the sensation of the day in Ken- 
tucky. He was sentenced to twenty years’ cor {ine- 
ment in the penitentiary. His wife, one of the »:ost 
famous,beauties in Kentucky, stood by him loy.liy 
during his trial and the first years of his confiner:.«xt, 
but was finally persuaded by her family and fr.ends 


. bankrupted himpelf during the trial, and died iv au 


asylum within 
& FEW MONTES AFTER THE CONVICTION. 

Within a year or two after being taken to the Frauk- 
fort prison, where hé was appointed clerk to the 
keeper, efforts were made in Louisville to secure his 
pardon. The first. attempt was made on behalf o/ his 
wife and father-in-law, but the application was r- 
fused by Governor Leslie. The second attempt was 
made a year or two later, during the administration 
of Governor McCreary. The petition was signo<, it 
is said, by all those, without exception, who haé «uf- 


_ fered through him. It was quite generally under 


stood that Governor MoOreary was disposed to ;rant 
the application, when Louisville was again startled 
by the proof that another prominent merchant of the 
city,a member of the Board of Aldermen, had «om- 
mitted forgeries in much the same manner a had 
Atwood. He was arrested, but the shock of the iis- 
covery prostrated him, and he died before being t:iken 
to jail. After this revelation the effort in behslf of 
Atwood was abandoned for the time. But yesterday, . 
a little over two weeks since the inaugurgéjon of 

Governor Blackburn, he issued a free pardon to the 
forger, who had served six years, three monthe and 
six days of his sentence. When the petition for At- 
wood's pardon was presented to Governor MoGrcury 
it was promised that he would at once leave the state, 
It was then understood that he intended to go to 


. @nother country and endeavor to re-establish himueclf 


under another name. ¢ will be his present course 
is not known. —— 

? rts ‘ 
San Francisco, September 16.—In connection with 
the arrest of William Roddan and his wife at Whe 
land yesterday, charged with the recent attack oh Ida 
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WILLIAM BUCHOLTZ, ACCUS®D OF THE MURDER 



































CHICAGO GIRL WHO CHARGES HER GRAND- OF 3. H. SCHULTE, THE OLD GERMAN 
FATH«R WITH HEB SEDUCTION. FAVORITES OF bn aicen Aue = a Ta mine ABTISTE, MISEB : BRIDGRPORT, CONN. { 
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forged the names of business associates, his friends, and even o; Dunn ard Cora Heslop, the Call to-day publishes a statement of fact» in 


wealthy ladies, the case. On the night of the affair Mrs. Roddan found her husband ico 

INTIMATES OF HIS FAMILY. 2 attentive to Ida Dunn and the latter fled to her room, where Mrs. Kod 
Out of these forgeries grew suits at law, famous in the legal record: dan attacked her with an iron stake, inflicting the wounds whic: so 
of Kentucky, by which Dr. Rogers managed to save a part uf his for nearly caused her death, and in doing so by accident struck her own 
tune; but At vood’s business partner, a rich but easy-going young man, : sister, Miss Heslop, who occupied the same bed. Mr. and Mrs. Rodin 
was utterly ruined, as were varivus people in all ranks of kfe— 3 then, before notifying the neighbors, consummated arrangemer!« ‘0 


even the poor wsasherzoman of his family, who had intrusted her ward off suspicion from the real assailant. 
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_corpse of a young girl. 


_ ing. and when in the presence of the magistrate he said: 


. defend himself. 
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{Written expressiy for Tok NATIONAL Potice GAZETTE. | 
CHAPTER V. 
(Continued. ) 

At this declaration the consul bounded up with indigna- 
tion, wishing to protest. Unfortunately he was choking 
with rage, and the words refused to leave his lips; he was 
foaming at the mouth. 

“ Do you see?” <aid Vandyke, with an infernal smile. 

The magistrate looked at him with pity, and ordered 
him to be taken by force into another room in the house. 
and secured there until he should send for him. The doc- 
tor tried to defend himself, but the magistrate interrupted 
him coldly: 

** You are excused,” said he; “unless you furnish, like 
Mr. Vandyke, immediate proof of your innocence, I can- 
not hear you.”’ 

* But I.” cried Gaston, * L affirm the innocence of Dr. 
Billings.’’ 

‘Well, then,” sneered Dark, ** where was the doctor 
the day before yesterday, at nine o'clock in the evening?” 

Ves,“ repeated the magistrate, “‘can you tell me 
where he was!”’ 

Unfortunately, Gaston did not know. 

Dr. Billings wanted to appeal to an a/ibi, but the repre- 
sentative of the law seemed too sure of his guilt and of the 
innocence of Vandyke to listen to it. The doctor was, in 
consequence, taken to the adjoining prison, and then to 
the Tombs! 

When Vandyke was free he took cruel pleasure in an- 
nouncing to the wretched consul, who was shut up and 
locked in a room, the result of his denunciation. 

“Oh! my God, how will we free ourselves from this 
infamous abyss?’ groaned bis victim. 

Vandyke believed himself free from all his enemies. 
But he forgot that Gaston was still at liberty. 





CHAPTER VI. 
A MURDER. 

The doctor found himself in a very distressing positipn, 
for he was really amenable to the law, arguing that the 
accusations against him were well founded. And to dis- 
prove them did not seem an easy task. 

False declaration, carrying off and harboring a minor, 
and abusé of confidence in the practice of medicine, all 
stared him in the face. 

With infernal cunning his enemies had contrived to pro- 
cure a letter by which one of his friends, a doctor at the 
hospital, had authorized Granger to deliver to him the 


This letter was, most unfortunately, not dated, and was 
a terrible weapon in the hards of Dark, who had pur- 
chased it from Granger, that stupid only remembering its 
possession after his first appeurance in this mystery. 

The doctor who wrote it could not be summoned because 
he was out of town—in Europe, in fact. 

The doctor was well known throughout New York as a 
magnetic physician, and the sickly state of Irene’s health 
was laid to the exercise of his power upon her. 

Mrs. Vandyke, it is true, could say that it was she who 
conducted Irene to the doctor’s house, but Dr. Billings 
knew too well that she would not speak—not when it 
would compromise her husband. 

As for Irene, had she not refused to explain anything’ 

The doctor, in his desperation, demanded a second hear- 


**T wish to declare to you that I am the victim of an 
infamous scheme, as well as Mr. Birmingham, the father 
of Miss Irene.”’ 

Mr. Birminglam—but is he not mad?” 

** Yes; mad with grief and with rage.” 

‘But he accuses you cf having carried away his 
daughter.’’ 

** Who said that?”’ 

** Here is a deposition from Mr. Vandyke, who accuses 
you.” 

** He—always him—the miserable scoundrel !’ 

** According to his word, you have an interest in taking 
Irene away, to compromise her first and afterwards to 
marry her.” 

** Why should I marry her!” 

-**To get the fortune of arich and aged aunt, of whom 
she is the only heir.” 

‘* Why, sir, I myself am engaged to be married ina 
short time.’’ 

** With a poor young girl*”’ 

** Yes, sir.”’ 

* Exactly! the aunt of Miss Irene is dying, and Miss 
Irene would live only a short time atter the death of this 
relative, then you could marry the one whom you love 
and enrich her.”’ 

These suppositions were so odious and startling that 














they deprived the doctor for a moment of the strength to 
However, he soon recovered. 

** One person only,” said he, ‘* can confound the impos 
tors; it is Mrs. Vandyke. Be so geod as to watch and 
question her; and perhaps, in her answers you will find 
some sign that will put you on the track of the truth.” 

** You have nothing more te add?” 

“No, sir: only I beg you to inform yourself on the 
mental condition of Mr. Birmingham."’ 

We will return an instant to Second avenue, where 








Vundyké, triumphant, has delivered to Dark the remain. 
der of the $20,000 he promised him. 

The consul was stall locked up im the house. Crushed 
at first under the weight of that which had happened and 
disturbed about the fate of his daughter, he gave himself 
up to the most violent despair. 

He dejection did not last lopg; soon, courage returned 
to him, and he resolved to escape. 

For this eng, he feigned to be asleep, knowing he was | 


watched; then})when all was quiet. he succeeded in un.- | 


doing the cords which bound him. Then he waited. 
Towards evening they came to bring bhn something to 
eat. ; 

The servants, reassured by the appearance of the cords, 
imprudently left the door open. se 

He was up with a bound, aad out of the rooms One of 





the servants attempted to stop. him, but was knocked 
down. in the twinkling of an eye'»e was in the street. 

Before the house of Dr. Billings, he found Gaston, who 
was watching. . 

** Where is Irene’? demanded he. 

** There !? answered Gaston, pointing to the house 

** What does she know =" 

All.“ 

* Mas she decided to speak l 
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** Yes, if Mrs. Vandyke refuses to teli what she knows.”’ 

‘** Let us go in.”’ 

And Mr. Birmingham, without thinking even to thank 
the good Gaston for the delicacy with which he obtained 
from remaining alone near his fiance, entered the apart- 
ments of the doctor. 

At the first words of her father, Irene interrupted hiin, 
and, covere4 him with kisses. 

** Now,” said she, ** to save all, I will speak ! 
hence!’ 

‘* Before we go,’ said the consul, ** I wish to question 
Dark; with money we can do anything with this man.” 

‘* What! you are going to desert me, father?’ . 

** No, since I leave you in good hands.’’ And the consul 
went away after grasping the hand of Gaston. 

At this moment Vandyke, provided with an order 
delivered by the president of the commissioners, entered 
his house to give the order to conduct Mr. Birmingham 
to an insane asylum. 

He almost choked with rage when he found the cage 
open and the bird flown. 4 

The two lovers, on being left alone, were thinking of 
the promptest means to deliver Dr. Billings. 

‘**We must not hesitate,” said Irene, rising with pain 
from the couch on which she was lying, pale and weak. 
** Mr. Gaston, you must take me to Mrs. Vandyke; she 
alone can save us !”” 

‘** But will she?’ 

‘* Yes, if Limplore her to; she loves me very much.” 

** And if she refuser.”’ 

** T will tell all that [know. I——”’ 

But Irene had presumed too much on her strength; at 
the first step that she took, she fell fainting in the arms 
of Gaston. The latter much frightened, laid her on the 
couch, and was rushing towards the bell for assistance. 
He had not time; Irene recovering herself, by a powerful 
effort, caught his arm. 

‘* Let us leave here quickly,’’ said she, “ time is press- 
ing.’’ 

A feverish energy alone sustained her, and gave her the 
strength and appearance of health; she arrived without 
fainting at the house on Second avenue. 

She ascended the stairs to the apartments of Mrs. Van- 
dyke, supported by Gaston. 

Mrs. Vandyke was aione with her old father; her red 
eyelids showed that she had been weeping. 

At sight of Irene, she uttered a cry of surprise. 
here !"’ said she. 

** Yes, madame.”’ 

** Why have you come here*”’ 

To ask you for the life and honor of beings who are 
dear to me, and ’’ added she, pointing to Gaston, ‘' a little 
happiness for the time that I have to pass on the earth.” 

Irene pronounced these words in so touching a manner, 
that Mrs. Vandyke forgot the frightful position in which 
she was placed, and embraced her tenderly. 

** Speak, my daughter, what can I do?’’ demanded she. 

**Oh! vou are so guod,”’ answered Irene, giving caress 
for caress. 

**God knows, my dear daughter, that if your happiness 
depends on me —— ”’ 

** Yes, I know that you are prepared for all; it is that 
which encouraged me to come to you.”’ 

‘* You have done well; speak, what do you wish?”’ 

‘* That you reveal the truth to justice.” 

‘** Have you reflected ? and my husband !”’ 

‘* Madame, I beseech you!”’ 

‘* No, no, my husband before all; I wall not tell.” 

**The life and honor of the innocent are then nothing to 
you?”’ said Gaston, in his turn. 

Irene threw herself at the feet of Mrs. Vandyke. *‘ Save 
uS ! save us!’’ cried she, weeping. 

‘*Madame,’’ supplicated Gaston, ‘tin the name of your 
honor, by your virtue, I adjure you to speak !"’ 

** No, no, I cannot!”’ 

** Ther I wall kill your husband!” 

I would rather see him dead, than dishonored by me,“ 
answered the courageous woman. 

Unknown to the actors of thisscene, two persons were 
listening to this conversation, it was Vandyke and his 
wife’s father, concealed behind the door, that he had put 
ajar to be able to hear better; the merchant had not lost 
one word of all that was said. He trembled at first on 
seeing his wife relenting; but her firmness reassured him 
very quickly. 

** Ah! you also are dangerous’ said he, on seeing Gas- 
ton; ‘* you will not impede my plans long. We will soon 
see the effect of this menace." 

As we have just said, the father of Mrs. Vandyke had 
also heard the conversation. The conduct of his son-in- 
law filled him with horror. 

Atthe moment when Irene raised herself up, discon:o- 
late at not having obtained anything from her guardian, 
the old man entered the room. | 

“Then,” said he gravely, ‘I, will tell all.”’ 

Frightened, Mrs. Vandyke looked piteously at Irene. 
The young girl understood. 

‘** Mr. Gaston,”’ said she, ‘‘ return, I pray you, wait for 
mne at the doctor’s; | am safe with these two friends.” 

Gaston hesitated; he was uneasy. 

““Go, my friend, I wish it,” repeated Irene, with‘a 
sweet smile. 

The young man obeyed. 

Then the door closed again. ~ 

*.Yes,”’ said the old man in a high voice, ‘it is enough 
of crimes and infamies like this! I will speak, I will re- 
veal all to justice !”’ 

** Father,” interrupted Mrs. Vandyke, supplicatingly. 

**The shame of your husband will fall on me if I don’t 
denounce him.”’ 


‘But, father, he is my husband, and your son; pity 
him!”’ 


** Pity for him who has killed and dishonored my white 
hairs? Never!” 

In his hiding-place, Vandyke trembled with fear: his 
features were frightfully convulsed, the cold perspira- 
tign stood out like beads on his face. 

Suddenly a light gleamed in his eyes; he heard on the 
stairs a well-remembered voice; some one was mounting 
rapidly to the room. 

The old man continued to menace his son-in-law, not- 
withstanding the tears of his daughter, when the door 
opened quickly. 

Then, @ horrible cry resounded throughout the house. 
The father of Mrs. Vandyke fell to the floor, his head 
shattered by a pisto! ball. 

At the same instant, Vandyke arrested on the threshold 
of the apartment, Mr. Birmingham, in the pocket of 
whom he slipped a pistol. 

* Arrest him! arrest him!’ cried he to the servants 


who came running in, * arrest him; he has just killed my 
father!" : 


Let us go 


* You 


{TO BE CONTINUED. } 





Jonx BAILEs, Who was sentenced to be hanged at Athens, 





| Ga., fer the murder of his wife, but had been reprieved, 


was takeu from the jail on the 12th by a mob,and carried 
to a point selected for hanging him, a mile from the town, 
but through the intercession of prominent citizens, were 
induced to haltin their purpose, when the sheriff and 
some of his friends taking advantage of the moment, hur- 
ried him back to jailand scenrely guarded him against 





another attempt. 


| gratulate him upon that diplomacy which secures him 


, bottle of wine shows that he is well-known at the bar. 








GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM. 


A Highly Moral Consideration of an In- 
stitution that Should be Abolished 
by the Police. 


THE THEATRICAL 
Glitter and Glare, Bottles of ‘‘ Fizz,” 
and Troops of Painted Pirates 
to Rob Visitors. 


« WINE-ROOM.” 





FROM A DANCER TO A DUNGEON. 





By PauL PROWLER. 





| Written expressly for THz PoLick GazeTTE. } 


In looking over the GazETTK last week I was very much 
pleased tu see that the nobleman who is employed tocon- 
duct its dramatic matters touched incidentally on the 
wine-room curse, as attached to a few of our alleged 
variety theatres. A great deal of experience, ranging 
back over many years, has enabled me to collect a vast 
amount of reminiscent knowledge anent the wine-room 
question, and, with the permission of the Marquis, I 
should like to vertilate in my department some of my 
thoughts on the subject. 

The wine-room, as it now exists, free from police inter- 
ference, is an invention of Mr. ‘* Jac’ Aberle’s, and I con- 


the immunity that Mr. Jake Berry could not enjoy. 

Every one 1s familiar with the fact that it was the noto- 
rious licentiousness carried on in the wine-room attached 
to what was then know7 as the ‘‘ Hail Columbia”’ Opera 
House in Greenwich avenue which necessitated his resi- 
dence upon the Island for a brief period. It must be 
stated here, however, that he was unjustly convicted, 
and that his release by the governor was right in every 
particular, except that it was not granted soon enough. 

I purpose to take the reader back with me to the halcyon 
days of the ** Hail Columbia ’’—now the glittering and gor- 
geous Folly Theatre—and we will spend an evening there, 
so that when we emerge upon another part of the subject 
we wiil at least have an idea of how bad and, by the same 
token, how good was the wine-room that thrilled justice 
to the extent of a conviction. 

A FRENCH BOX. 

Everything was flash and flare at the door. Cheap mir- 
rors lined the walls of the lobby. To one side was a bar 
where you could get the most villainous whisky. I am 
dead sure on this point, because I drank some once, and 
fur many long months tossed upon the couch of delirium. 
Fortunately, I lived to tell the tale. 

* We advance to buy our tickets. 

Do you wish a French box?” says the gentlemanly 
clerk. 

** What is the advantage of the box t’”’ we reply. 

**Oh,” he answers, shrugging his shoulders, ‘it is so 
much more private. Some gentlemen object to being seen 
in our establishment, although I assure you that no legiti- 
mate theatre in the city could be more proper.”’ 

So we take a French box, and, once in it, soon discover 
its many advantages. We have a full view of the stage, 
for instance, where some vulgar revolving statues are 
being illuminated by lime light, and are in close prox- 
imity to the wine-ruom, which occupies the front of the 
building over the lobby. 

As we sit conning our programme there is a rush of 
skirts and the sound of laughter in the narrow passage- 
way outside the box door, which isat length slyly opened, 
revealing two ballet girls in pink tights, one of whom 
says: 

‘** You look lonely, birdie.” 

And, saying this, they both incontinently enter and 
take possession of the two remaining chairs. 

‘*Now if you are going to treat us,’’ remarks the one 
who has the least on and the most to say, ‘‘ you must be 
quick about it. We’ve only got ten minutes, because we 
go on in the next dance.”’ 

The easiest way out of such difficulties is to buy the 
drinks. This I pronounce as a safe rule the world round: 
and I have squandered the shillings of England, the francs 
of France, the kreutzers of Germany and the roubles of 

Russia in just such amusement. 

So I call a waiter, saying at the same time, ** What’ll 
you have, girls?’ 

‘* Brandy mash,”’ says one. 

‘** DL take a quarter instead,’ whispers the other. 

{n this way we get rid of them, and, fearing similar 
visitations from others, we get up and stroll out into 

THE WINE-ROOM. 

It is an apartinent with a long bar, behind which pyra 
mids of fancifully ar-anged tumblers glitter in the gas- 
light. There are many round tables scattered about the 
room, at which sit the ballet girls dressed just as they 
are upon the stage, talking to their various victims and 
drinking all that they can induce them to buy. 

[ will not repeat any of the conversation. It is low and 
vile where it is not flash and cheap. In every instance it 
has but one tendency,and that to induce the besotted fools 
toying with these painted hags, to prolong the Aacquain- 
tanceship for a few fleeting hours after the performance. 

You can hear no such language in Harry Hill’s, nor in 
the three or four bars ‘n the Alhambra Theatre, London, 
where the Haymarket beauties are allowed by the cour- 
tesy of the establishment to hunt their game between the 
acts. 

In one corner 1s a senile, gray-haired old rool making 
love to a bestial blonde, while in another you will see the 
fast young man, just entering upon his metropolitan 
career of midnight dissipation. He has thrown agold 
chain and locket about the creasy neck of his inamorata 
and the authoritative manner in which he orders another 


And in a little while he will be well-known at the bar of 
justice, for he is just the kind of empty-headed youth 
who look upon these depraved ballet girls as magnificent 
creatures, and who consider it smart to rob their employ- 
ers so that the dancers shall shine in gaudy trinkets. 
Every minute while we are in the wine-room,other ballet 
girls come rushing in like fantastically costumed wolves 
in search of prey. We are too lamb-like and bland to stand 
the pressure, and so retire. 

After the performance the drinking goes on until, as it 
frequently occurs, it becomes an orgie. 

Then the women scream, police arrive, the lights are 


again under the management of Ninon Duclos the wine- 
room had disappeared; let us trust forever. 

While on the reminiscent tack, I may as well state that 
Robinson Hall in its palmy days was a variety establish- 
ment, while not possessing any distinctive wine-room, 
afforded every facility for fools, young and old, to part 
with their money. You could have the most private 
tete-a-tetes with the ladies of the ballet and ent:ce behind 
the scenes was always accorded to swells who could afford 
to pay for it. 

Perhaps, after all that was the real ** lum tum ”’ idea 
for the fast young man. Drinking with his girl in a more 
or less public bar, was all very’ well, but the exquisite 
pleasure of having her sipping champagne as she sat 
upon his knee in the green room, from which he could 
catch giimpses of the gas man in his shirt sleeves pour- 
ing beer out for the fairy queen in spangles. This ex- 
perience [ affirm is quite a different affair, and much 
more likely to produce a robbery of the firm, in the case 
of a clerk, than the other. But since in a great many 
instances it all amounts to shame and disgrace and 
prison-bars I will make no invidious comparison. . 

The Apprentices’ Library occupies the building in Six 
teenth street that was Robinson Hall, and is a patent 
illustration of an architectural improvement. Young 
boys now gain useful information where young men 
were led to ruin, and the soft rustle of leaves is heard in 
the edifice once blatant with the brassy uproar of the 
can-can. 

MR. ABERLE. 


Turning to Mr. ** Jac ’’’ Aberle’s new enterprise we have 
an instance of architectural degradation. What was 
once a church, and for all I know a very orthodox one, is 
how a glaring monster of white paint with lime light 
eyes. J have not been to the new theatre as yet, and 
cannot say whether he has introduced all the peculiari- 
ties of his Tivoli, in St. Mark’s place. 

It is to be hoped that he has not. The communication 
between his private boxes and the stage in the Tivoli has 
been the fatal facility which has conducted many a 
properly trained young man from the path of scbriety, 
rectitude and duty to the weaving ways of the drunkard, 
the pimp and the thief. Particularly baleful have been 
the influence of the midnight matinees, and in fact the 
establishment has been ablight upon everything that is 
respectable in the neighborhood. 

Houses of assignation are to be found everywhere 
about, while the gin-mills almost elbow each other on 
Third avenue in their struggle for existenve. 

I have nothing to do with the dramatic representations 
at the Tivoli, except to say that I have seen some very 
fair ones there; but I do insist that no matter how quietly 
and orderly the intercourse between the audience and the 
female members of the troupe is conducted, there should 
be a barrier preventing said intercourse. No variety 
theatre should be allowed to exist where it is run with a 
wine-room attachment. They are a great deal more per- 
nicious than the concert saloons on Broadway, which 
were broken up by the police one stormy Saturday night, 
about six years ago. I remember I was sitting in one called 
the International, when the raid was made. I was there, 
however, on journalistic business, and was waiting for 
the police, and I shall never forget how draggled. tawdry, 
slovenly and unkempt the poor waiter-girl prisoners 
looked the next morning after a night spent in the siation- 
house cells. 

People publish sure cures for drunkenness and for the 
opium habit. I have one for the young man who gets 
mashed on any wine-room daisy. Let her be raided by 
the police and locked up all night, and let him, full of 
chivalry, turn up in the morning, before the judge, to pay 
her fine. Unless she is an exceptional young woman, the 
sight of her battered beauty will be a panacea for his 
sentimentalism. But the trouble with these boys is that 
they do not see the low courtezans under such circum- 
stances. 

The wine-room has its undeniable fascination for a 
peculiar class of susceptible youths. The champagne 
cork’s popping blend, with the music of the distant 
band, and there is a glamor of gaslight over all in which 
the faded creatures of the ballet loom up advantageously. 

If it were possible to show each young man who thinks 
it so big to know a danseuse or be on speaking terms 
with a serio-comic songstress, how uttély unworthy they 
are of the expense of beer, not fo mention wine, a great 
deal of good might be accomplished. But it needs experi- 
ence to see things in this light, and youth must run its 
course. 

If there were no wine-rooms to go to, however, there 
would be just so much less temptation. I intend one of 
these days to become police commissioner, since I see 
citizens generally are taking their turn at serving, and 
when I do assume the responsibilities and privileges of 
that exalted position the managers who use their painted 
women to sell their crab-apple champagne at piratical 
prices, will tremble. 

The Bowery is full of dives that should be rooted out as 
you would demolish fever-infected houses. They are de- 
coy-cellars for drunken agriculturalists and tipsy sailors. 
There 13 no special wine-room in these places; it is all 
wine-room. And such wine! Even the Society for the 
Suppresston of Vice has no province in the matter. The 
Board of Health should close these ranches just to pro- 
tect the stomachs of the community, if for no higher 
motive. 

Every now and then the police, prompted to the action 
by the complaint of some man who has been robbed, close 
one of these dens, but in a little while its red hght glim 
mers at the dvor-and business goes on as usual. 

It may be wondered why [ mention these disreputable 
basements in an article on wine-rooms generally. I wil! 
tell you. The actress who accepts an engagement at a 
theatre where part of the understanding, tacit or ex- 
pressed, is that she shall use her wiles in fleecing drink 
money from strangers, is as surely on the road that leads 
to a Cherry street dance-house, or a Chatham street ** free 
and easy,”’ as she is a living woman. 

Unfortunately, the profession is full, in its lower ranks, 
of females who are only too anxious to eke out small 
salaries with rum commissions. Therefore, so long as 
there are managers to fit up wine-rooms, and these girls 
anxious and willing to lend themselves to the purposes of 
the place, just so long wil! they flourish, to the detriment 
of society generally, and the destruction of young men 
particularly. 





At De Kalb, Miss., on the 12th, the State against Henry 
J. Gully for the murder of Carolina Chisholm while try- 
ing to shield her father, Judge Chisholm, from a mob of 
his political enemies, who shortly afterwards assassinated 
him, was given to the jury at half past ten in the morn- 
ing and withun less than half an hour they returned a ver- 
dict of not guilty. 





Witiisa Hogan, a sailor, was murdered on board the 





turned out. : 


Such was the wine-room of the ** Hail Columbia,” | 


which incited the ire of respectable citizens in the neigh- 
borhood, and finally produced the police raid, the result | 
of which was the unjust conviction of Mr. Berry. 

One good thing was accomplished, however: the show 
was stopped, and the wine-room given up to physical 
instead of moral darkness. When the theatre opened 


bark Henry S. Sanford, on the 11th, by Daniel Kavanagh, 
a fellow seaman, while the vessel was near Stapleton, 
Long Island, while on her way to Calcasian Pass, La. 
The trouble arose from a quarrel! between the two men, 
who were strangers, in which Hugan, who was in liquor, 
seems to have been-+the aggressor, and is alleged to have 
threatened Kavanagh, when the latter struck him a fatal 
bl with a capstan bar. 
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| 
think it was very tough Italian that wouldn’t go down in 
Crosby street, but it didn’t matter to this loon, who, like 
all musical men, was impressed with the idea that we 
must naturally. be pleased with his performance. 
It was too incongruous. A nigger band, tied up in crepe, 
walking up and down the stairs, playing the ** Dead March 
in Saul’ would have suited the place admirably, but 
“Fra Diavolo,”’ ‘* Traviata,’ and the rest only made the 
halls the darker and the mutton-chop tears the more 
plentifal. 
I objected strenuously at the breakfast-table one morn- 
ing and so won the undying hatred of the musician. Ere- 
called to him the remark in The Round Table,, that people 
of his class generally had a music-box where others had 
a head, that music is a jealous mistress and one who woos 
it is apt to know nothing else, and that a man of his kind 
was a social pest.- 
Poor fellow, I forgive him. There have heen /fortissimo 
passages in the score of his life since.- He mavried one of 
his pupils, thinking to strike the financia! key-note, but 
the father cut them off without using a shilling, and the 
last I heaid of him he was singing *‘ Muldoon,”’ and such 
fine Italian ballads in a Prince street ‘‘ Free and Easy."’ 


CITY CHARACTERS. 


THE MUSICAL YOUTH. 





Like the Mosquito, This Type May Have 
His Purposes. 


BY COLONEL LYNX. 


| Written expressly for the PoLicr GazxTTE. | 

Fourteenth street is the stamping ground of the musical 
young man; and just now, when the dead walls blossom 
with Patti, Joseffy and other concert bills, he comes to 
life again after a period of summer «-'*nce. c 

Some of this class make the vation months very 
delightful for themselves and horrible for others by wan- 
dering about from watering place to watering place, giv- 
ing concerts in the parlors and on the hotel stoops and in 
village halls. They always manage to make a living out 
of the idea, and since intense rivalry exists between rura 
settlements when they have once roasted a hamlet, there 
is no difficulty in obtaining funds to get on to the next 
place. 

After Smithville has suffered, the Smithville town com- 
mittee sees to it that Jonesburg does not escape. I met 
some of my Fourteenth street friends while I was away 
this summer, and did all I could to make their stay in my 
neighborhood a success. 

I went to the length of stating that I had heard the | 
tenor, knew his voice to be perfectly magnificent, and 
mentioned as an incidental fact that he got $10,000 a year 
in a Fifth avenue church choir. 

As for the violinist, according to my statement, Re- 
menyi, after hearing him once. was prevented with great 
difficulty, and only by main force, from going right back 
again on the same steamer. The consequence was that 
the entire hotel invested. I didn’t leave my room for five 
days after the concert for fear of being mobbed. An en- 
raged couple rushed up and down with a clothes-line, 
yelling ‘‘ Where is he? where is he?’ And the insurance 
agent came around to tell the proprietor that if he didn’t 
get that man Lynx out he would tear up his policy. 

Bnt that was an extravagant case which is not likely to 
happen again. simply because I will see all tenors and 
fiddiers put to working on the canal before I recommend 








WAFTINGS FROM THE WINGS: 


A Grand Opera Bouffe Success at the Fifth 
Avenue—Naughty Dressing of Angele. 
The Plump Paola-Marie—Other Thea- 
tres—Bartley Campbell’s Luck—Gossip 
of the Profession. a 








The success of the French boutfe people at-the Fifth 
Avenue on Monday last was complete. ~Paola-Marie made 
an instantaneous hit as Clairetie in'** La Fille de Mme. 
Angot,”’ while the house fairly rose at Capoul, who sang 
Ang: Pitou. I scarcely know how to express the quality 
of his voice, but it was the sweetest, most sentimente! 
and altogether chocolate-carame! singing that I have ever 
heard. Opera bouffe has always had indifferent male 


one like Capoul’s. What agrand Paul he must have been 
in ** Paul and Virgima,’’ and how he will capture the 
ladies in Campanini’s rele when they give ‘* Carmen,”’ 
which. I see is underlined. Paola-Maria is the demure, 


hate plump and petite kind of t ouffe prima. She doesn’t kick, 
Let us return to the musical youth as he exists now in | 8nd on Monday night, at least, she didn’t wink. But she 
the city. is sauciness and deviltry all the same, Ml/e. Lange was 


played by Mlle. Angele. There’s a woman to look at 
through the glasses! She is tall as a grenadier, and of 
most voluptuous make. Her dressmaker had sent her 
costume home minus one entire breadth on the left side, 
and when she sat down on a sofa she had to show three- 
fourths of a very shapely leg. When she danced in the 


Ordinarily he has no visible means of support. He 
sometimes plays dance music at evening parties at ten 
dollars the job, but they generally get a German band of 
four pieces and put them under the stairs. Eight dollars 
and eight quarts of lager is the regular price, which it is 
good to remember now that the svirce season is at hand. 


voices, and it is quite a refreshing novelty to sit under- 


Standard, but I can't say that I tackle kindly to ‘* Nar- 
cisse.”* Why doesn’t he give us a modern play’? The 
mediocre, imported, lum-tum company keep themselves 
well in hand and prevent the thrust of the critical rapier, 
by the closeness of their frout. But it strikes me that 
they are very stupid all the same. 

* * 2 & . * * & ## es 2# *# # 
This is what Boucy said to a Whitehall! Reriew reporter : 
““T am always glad (!) to hear of Charles Reade’s success,” 
seid Boucicault, heartily. ‘Drink’ seems to be a good 
piece of its kind, and that it is not the best kind 1s the 
fault of the original French drama. Reade has done every- 
thing possible with it. You will see, howWever, that it will 
not equal in stability my old Princess’ successes, which 
were legitimate drainas, and will outlive a dozen ‘L’As 
sommoir’ sensations. J don’t care to predict where 7 
wish so well to all concerned; but, in my opinion, * Drink’ 
will begin to drop before September, and will not achieve 
a genuine London ‘ run* of three or four hundred nights.” 

* *# @& & * «4 * @ * 2 @ & 
The Aquarium is now a regular theatre. ‘‘ Tody”’ 
Hamiltonis the press agent, and even the fishes look 

brighter. 
* # @& @ 
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e 
The coming Spanish students will be under the manage- 
ment of Senor Parravaccini. This medical name will 
quiet the S..P. C. C. 
* * #2 & *# 8 &@ & . * *# & * 
The London Hornet speaks thusly of Miss Gertrude Kel- 
logg, of Brooklyn: ‘* Miss Gertrude Kellogg, a young lady 
who, if we mistake not, enjoys a good reputation in New 
York as an iagenue, read with marked success at the Poly- 
technic last week. She has a charming voice, good de. 
livery, and exquisitely clear enunciation. In her humor- 
ous selections she displayed great ability, and the excerpt 
from W. A. Aytown proved her possession of sympathy 
and dramatic force.’ 
*e# *# @ @ 


e * 8 @ e *# @ @ 


Mr. Beerbohm Tree is the name of an English actor. 

There are a good many of the ** Beer-bum ” family in the 

profession here. 
‘2 *# Ww @ 


* * & # 2s * 8 @ 


Miss Minnie Cummings has a good deal of push. She 
gets an interview with her written, prints it on handbills, 
‘and kindly furnishes it to the newspapers. Owing toa 
pressure of Afghanistan news we cannot use it this weck. 

_* * & & * @# & # 2 * & # 

Sothern has brought good business to the Park. The 
‘** Crushed Tragedian ”’ is to be revived. 


* #£# @ & * *#£ # & 
Pauline Markham is in California. 
* * @&@ *& * *# @# @ e ns © @ 
Frank Bangs nearly lost his eye-sight by an accident. 
* & @ * * & & ** * * @&@ 
The J. H. Wallack Combination, of which company 
Frank Aiken, Harry Rainforth, Owen Fawcett and Gene- 








One friend of mine, who was very far gone with this 
musical disease, took his piano to a boarding house and 
lived on it for a year. I dined with him one night, and, 
between the soup and the fish, Iasked him where we 
stood in the matter of the consumption of that instrument, 

He whispered to me that we were eating the cover, and 
that next week he would have to begin on the stoul. 

This same friend started a band, and used to go out 
with snap companies to Newark and such places. It was 
during those days that he made such remarkable good 
scores at long distance walking that he was about turning 
his attention to pedestrianisi . f 

His friends dissuaded him,and he is now in the law. 
When an enemy of his heard this he said to several long- 
haired amateurs in Theiss’s beer saloon that he didit to 
become a judge, 

** Judge of what?’ was the natural response. 

** Of music,”’ the enemy would sweetly murmur. 

But my friend knew music; there is no rubbing that 
out. That’s whatI despised of the man. He’d come 
around to my rooms, and sit toying with a very limited 
moustache—a mere operetta of a moustache with only a 
few striking ’airs—and gu under his breath. ‘* tra-la-la-la- 
te-dum-tum.”’ 

And I'd say, ‘* what’s that?”’ 

**Oh! you wouldn’t understand,” he would reply, ** it’s 
a little thing by Bach.’ 

** Offenbach?’ 

‘*There; see how stupid you are. 
Bach. Ah! he was the boy.”’ 

‘* Sounds like a boy’s name,’’ I would venture, wonder- 
ing why I wasa’t a musician. 

** Now this,’’ my musical friend would continue, ** this 
is from Schubert, opus 61,’ and he would give me some 
more, but it always sounded the same. 

It is the pronounced manner of these young men, 
which makes them afflictious. You don’t find an engineer 
blowing off steam all the time about rails and locomo- 
tives; or a minister cracking up his sermons; or a bar- 
tender talking of nothing but mixed drinks. 

But the young man, or the young woman either, for 
that matter, who either is, or fancies that he or she isa 
musical prodigy, gets to be a bore. They criticise ina 
loud voice at the opera, and when they are an extraordi- 
narily foolish person, they sit in the front of the box, and 
follow the score while the artists sing. 

The hard-up musical personage has a good deal of solid 
cheek, made adamantine by rapping it with his tuning 
fork, an article that he is constantly producing to deter- 
mine a note. 

It is this cheek which brings him in at Steinway and 
Chickering Halls, and: gets him at last to be a perpetual 
dead-head among the concert people. They know they 
can’t keep him out and so he is let in to applaud. When 
you ask my character where you will leave any letter or 
book for him, if such is your intention, he replies: ** Send 
it to Steinway Hall,’ asif he hada regular office or desk 
there. 

One day I was standing on Steinway Hall steps when a 
melodious friend came up, and engaged me in conversa- 
tion. Just then Remenyi happened by. 

‘* Allow me,”’ said my friend, * this is the great vir. 
tuoso, Mr. Remeny1, Col. Lynx.” 

Remenyi and I[ were old friends: so he took me to one 
side and asked me who the devil the party was. I intro- 
duced them, which I[ have always thought was very kind 
in me. 


waltz at the end of the second act you see seven-eighths 
of both. But she didn’t seem to mind it, and the house, 
after a little buzz of astonishment, accepted Mile. Angele, 
legs and all. We are becoming thoroughly Parisian fast. 
* * * & * 2 & & * * & & 
The opera was presented in superb style, as far as atten- 
tion to costumes and all details was concerned. Manager 
Grau promised it should be the most elegant phase of 
opera boutfe that we had ever seen,and he kept his word. 
* & *& & * & & & 
A man back of me said to his friend: 
‘*What period is the action cf this opera supposed to 
be in?” : 
** Time of the Directory,’’ was the answer. 
** Must have been in the time of the very first one, then!” 
** First what?’ 
‘* First Directory published !"’ 


** *&*# & & * * & & 


* & & & 


* & @ 6 
Aimee sat in the box with Maurice Grau, and watched 
the new star’s passage across the face of herfame. She 
seemed real serious. She was dressed in a neat black suit, 
and had one of those dainty opera caps on that make our 
stylish ladies look hke bonnes. Now if she would take the 
advice of the Dramutic News and start an Aimee opposition 
troupe she would make Grau sick. 
* &© & & oo. &. 8--& * k & & 
Clara Morris came into the box also and posed. She 
posed first on one side and then on the other, and finally 
made her supreme effort of the evening—throwing two 
bouquets on the stage in such an affected manner that she 
showed all the curves of her arm that shot out of the box 
like a milk-white serpent. This done, she closed her eyes 
in dreamy languor. Nobody else has mentioned it, and 
so, out of pure pity for her, [ do. 
* &* & & ts &* @ €& 


No, John Sebastian 


* &*£ @ @ 

The usual flower nuisance was gone through with at 
the Fifth Avenue, ad nauseum. Horse-shoes, banks, stands 
and bouquets were carted down by the ushers and passed 
up by the orchestra leader. 

* * & & * *£ © & *» * 8 & 

Emma Abbot has appeared during the week in the 
‘* Bohemian Girl’? at the Grand Opera House. This 1s 
pure ballad music, and is certainly more in her line than 
some other operas. But you can see in every movement 
that she thinks of tackling Norma yet. 

* 2 & & 2 * &£ & & * * &@ & 

Bartley Campbell has at last written a successful play, 
‘* My Partner,’’ which was produced on Tuesday evening 
at the Union Square. He has made 20 outsiders before 
striking this ‘‘ bullseye.’ If I was Bartley I would rest 
awhile now. Miss Maude Granger was in the cast and 
proved herself,as I have always maintained, a most 
careful, conscientious actress. She has had the good 
sense to see that a handsome face and fine wardrobe are 
not the sole dramatic requirements. 


* * # & * *# @ 4@ * *#* #@ @ 


Daly’s Theatre opened on Wednesday night last. I 
didn’t go, but will drop in thisevening. The house may 
be grandly remodelled, but there is a disgusting cheap- 
ness about using the old Fifth Avenue tickets for compli- 
mentaries. 

* &* & & 


** # © * * © * 


Boucicault is a rat who always has a hole for escape 
opex. How industriously he is cultivating the rumor 
that his vulgar, tawdry and sensational play, is an 
exquisite satire on flash weekly literature. 

* * & & ne th & 

The Carlotta Patti troupe have arrived. 
de Belocca and Ole Bull. 


+ ia & we 

It is only when you live in the same house with the’ di- 
vinely-gifted creature under discussion, that you get a 
chance to thoroughly appreciate him. In my old Bohe- 


So have Anne 
But Bull had better hang up his 
fiddie and his bow, while Remenyi and Wilhelmj agitate 


mian days I abode in a Ninth street mansion that was the | intestinal reminiscence of the musical cat. 
typification of gloom. All the halls were dark. The par- pies i pe sah Gaede — I 
lor had the smell clinging to it of a funeral that had taken Joseffy’s pictures look as if he could play the piano 
place from it many years before. The bannisters were Ue has the usua! wild appearance. 
sticky. The walls wept, only the tears were mutton-chop — — — * * & # 


“gravy ina state of steam that had emanated from the 


* Enchantment”’ is beginning to deserve its name at 
kitchen. 


Niblo’s. They sell rib-protectors at the doors now. 
* * & * — 





Well, sir, in this grim retreat there was the musical 
young man. He and a faded blonde who had her meals | 
sent to her rooms, the consequence being that her landing 
was always ornamented with a tray of dirty dishes, used 
to rattle operas out of the old clap-trap piano, and sing 
love songs in the dingy parlor every evening. | 

I didn’t mind that, but when he started the habit of 
running through the house while he went up the chromatic 
scale with one hand, or tried a shake, it was too much, 
To make matters worse, he sang in Italian. or tried to. I 


** © * * * & 


Tony Pastor is slowly coming east, capturing the cities 
on his way. 
* * ⸗ * 


* * *¢# @ * * * 6 


Raymond proposes to play nothing but Iehahed Crane this 
season. His friends should look to him. 


* * * * * * # @ * * * @ 


It is rnmored that Messrs. Poole & Donnelly 
|} to join Dr. Chapin’s church. 
7 + - 


are going | 


»* *+ # *& *_ * * 


The Bandmanns have been doing a guod business at the - 


vieve Rogers are the stars, are shortly to produce on the 
road Mr. Charles Callahan's comedy of ** Style.’’ 
* * & @ * *# @ & * *# & @ 

The story of John Dillon’s new play, “ Quarter to 
Eleven,” in a nut-shell, is about asfollows: The son ofa 
well-to-do farmer is engaged to be married to a poor girl 
who lives at his father’s house.. The young man goes 
west, becomes a politician, and is finally sent to congress. 
On his way to Washington he visits his old home and finds 
his affianced bride still true to him. In Washington he 
falls in love with a beautiful girl and forgets his promised 
bride, who, hearing of her lover’s unfaithfulness, runs 
away from home and goes to live with a rich lady in 
Philadelphia, who discovers the girl’s natural talents for 
paimting, sends her to Europe to be educated, and she be- 
comes a celebrated artist. In the meantime her faithless 
lover got into a heap of trouble through the conspiracy of 
a jealous rival. . The poor girl, now a great artist, arrives 
in Washington, finds her lover, gets him out of his 
troubles, a reconciliation takes place, and the curtain 
falls on a happy picture. 

Marquis OF LORGNETTE. 








‘VICE’S VARIETIES. 





At Taunton, Mass., on the 15th, the jury returned a 
verdict of guilty in the cases of Michael Hurley and Mark 
Dyer, the .Fall River strikers, indicted for intimidating 
** knobsticks.”’ 


On the 12th Dr. Brewer, a well-known physician of 
Normandy,-Tenn., was shot in the side and fatally 
wounded, while sitting at his window after dark. The 
assassin eseaped. 


A BLoopy affray took place at Woodville, Tenn., on the 
12th, in which Green Reynolds shot and instantly killed 
Robert Parker, colored. The killing was unjustifiable. 
Reynolds escaped. 


On the 12th a man named Henry Moett, residing in 
Taghkanick, Columbia county, N. Y., deliberately killed 
his wife and fatally wounded Jacob Proper, her para- 
mour. The cause was jealousy. The prisoner surren- 
dered himself and is now in jail. Proper has since died 


Tue Governor of Illinois has issued his proclamation 
offering $200 rewaed for the arrest of Andrew Johnson, 
who is charged with the murder of John L. Benson, in 
Jasper county,. that state, on May 13. Johnson was 
arrested and confitied in the Jasper county jail, whence 
he escaped on September 9. 


W. K. BxEL, the absconding money clerk of the Ameri_ 
can Express company, whose portrait appeared in a re- 
cent issue of the GazETTE, was taken back to Kansas City 
on the night of the 13th and lodged in jail. By request of 
the express company reporters and other persons who 
wished to see Bell were denied admittance to his cell by 
Jailer Farrell. 


Josepu A. Buatr, paying teller of the Mechanics; 
National Bank of this city, who was released on $10,000 
bail to await the action of the Grand Jury on the charge 
of killing his coachman, John Armstrong, in Montclair, 
N. J., was arrested on the 11th on a bench warrant, and 
lodged in the county jail, the Grand Jary having found an 
indictment against him for murder inthe first degree 
under which he was arraigned on the 12th, and pleaded 
not guilty. 

In Kansas City, Mo.,on the evening of the 10th, a 
bloody tragedy was enacted between the East Levee 
which resulted in the shooting of two men by one A. D. 
Benton, of Clinton County, Mo. Benton is a cattle trader 
and reached Kansas City this evening. He at once began 
drinking. He brought up about dark near a boarding- 





| house near the Chicago and Alton Railroad track, and 
| under the impression that it was a bawdy-house, at- 


tempted to enter. The inmates resisted his endeavor 
when he drew two revolvers and began firing. John Lud: 
wig was shot through the hand and body, and will pro- 
bably die, while his brother received a bullet in the arm 
Benton then fied, but was captured, and is now 1n the | 
county jail; $250 was found in his pocket, and he was so 
stupidly drunk as to be unable to tell anything of the 
shooting. 


| 





ADVERTISING. 


FEW advertisements will be inserted on this page at 
+4 50c. per line, net, payable in advance, for each | 
and every insertion. No electrotypes or advertisements | 
of a questionable character accepted. | 


AMUSEMENTS. 








ARRY HILL’S Gentiemea's Sporting Theatre, Billard 
Parlors and Shooting Gallery with Ball Room and 
Restaurant attached, 2, 24, 26, 30 and 32 Houston 
Street, and 147, 149 iby Street. N. Y. Open all 
the yeur round. (3fand Sp@rring Match by first-class 
rofessionals, Male and female, several times — 
reat novelty entertainment on tie stage, hitting the 
passin events of the hour and the topics of the men of 
ay. Grand Sacred — every Sunday night. Entire 


‘change and new faces every wee 


4 








MEDICAL. 








LECTRIC Belts, Sure Cure for Premature Debility; the 
only reliable. Send for Circular. Dr. P. Karr, 
Broadway, New York. 





ANHOOD Restored.—Prescription Free. For the 
speedy Cure of Seminal Weakness, Loss of Manhood , 

and all disorders brought on by indiscretion or excess. 
Say Druggist has thei 
78 Nassau street, New 


A CARD.—To all who are suffering from the errors and 

indiscretions of youth, nervous weakn« °s, early decay, 

loss of manhood, &c., I will send a receipt shat wil. cure 
OU, FRKE OF CHARGE. This great remedy was discovered 
y a missionary in South America. Send a self-« \dressed 

ore : to the Rev. Joszrn T. Inman, Station D, New 
or! y. 


edients. Address Davipson & Co. , 
ork. 








AN’S MISSION on Earth.—A Popular Medical Trea- 
tise, clearly explaining the hidden causes which sap 
Vitality and shorten the duration of life, with hints for 
the removal of the same, showing how overtaxed powers 
‘be fully restored and obstacles to marriage overcome. 
5B y mail, 25 cents, currency or postage stamps. Address 
RATARY, Museum of Anatomy, Science and Art, 489 
Avenue, New York city. : 





— V — Sandalwood Capsules.—The safest, speediest, 

most reliable cure for diseases of the Urinary Organs; 
fast superseding all other remedies. Beware of danger- 
ous imitations, none genuine unless having *‘ Docuta”’ 
on each box. Dunpas Dicx & Co., New York. Explana- 


tory circular mailed free on application. Sold at all Drug 
Stores. 














- FINANCIAL, 








$10 TO $1,000 invested in Wall Street Stocks makes 
fortunes every month. Book sent explainin 
everything. Address Baxter & Co Bankers 17 Wal 
Street, New York. ' 





A THE safest and best way for parties of limited 
e _ means to operate in stocks is to secure thirty and 
sixty days Straddles. These are. paying in profits one 
to five times their cost. Contracts secured. at lowest 
rates. All active Stocks bought, sold and carried through 
New York Stock Exchange on margin of 2 to 5 per cent. 
Financial paper market reports general information 
free. SMALLEY & Garr, Stock and Bond Brokers, 35 Broad- 
way, New York. 





GOOD PLAN.—The most profitable way for dealing 
(1 in stocks is by combining many’ orders and. re-opera- 
ting them asa whole, dividing profits pro rata the 
shareholders, according to the market. Each. er 
thus secures all'the advantage of immense capteala: 
experienced skill, and can use any amount from to 
10,000 or more, with equal Propo tionate ‘ ‘New 
rar ‘ Boe Eee an mpd —— nailed free. 
‘0 on: for any one to operate ‘successfully. 
Lawrence & Co., 57 Exchange Place New York. * 








LOTTERIES. — 








SF —— STATE LOTTERY COMPANY, 





This Institution w lar] . 
as regu y incorporated by the Leg 


islature of the State fo ucational and Charitable pur, 
poses, in 1 , FOR THE TERM OF TWENTY-FIVE YEARS, tr) 
which contract the inviolable faith of the State is pledged, 
with a capital of $1,000,000, to which it has since added a 
reserve fund of ,000, It NEVER SCALES OR POSTPORES. 
113th tga Grand Distribution, New Orleans, Octo- 
ber 14th. 1,857 prizes: total, $110,400 ; capi 
,000, $5,000, etc. 109,000 tickets, 't 

halves, one $1) dollar. . 0. 
_Bpx 682, New Orleans, La.; or same person at 349 Broad - 
way, New York. 5 


— iS: — 


— ——— by the Commonwealth of Kentucky. 





Twelfth popular drawing of the Commowwealth Dis- 
tribution Company, at Macauley’s Theatre, in the city of 
Louisville, Ky., on Tuzspay, Szxpremper 301TH, 1879. The 
drawing will be supervised by. gentlemen of undoubted 
character and standing, and ticket-holders, agents and 
clubs are respectfully requested to send on representatives 


with proper credentials to examine into the draw- 
ing. 


Every ticket-holder present at the drawing has the priv- 


ilege of calling out his number and seeing it placed in the 
wheel. 


1,960 prizes, amounting to $112,400, will be distributed 
Yapital prizes, $30,000, $10,009, $5,000. 10 of $1,000 each. 
Whole ticket, $2. Half tacket, $1. 


All or ers and communications should be addressed to 
T. J. Commerrorp, Secretary, Courier-Journal Building. 


Louisville, Ky., or T. J. Commerford, 163 Broadway , 
New York. 





MISCELLANEOUS. 





TO $20 per day at home. Samples worth 
$5 Address Stinson & Co., Portiand, Maine. oo. 








ULL Dress Gloves und Ties at Marx Mays , 
Fr Street, New York. — ——— 





26 A WEEK in your own town. Terms and u 
$66 free. Address H. Hatiett & Co., Portions’ Mae 





HOTOS of Actresses, 6 for 25c. Comic Subjects, 3 for 
25c. Catalogue of Photos and Books, 3c. e D. Tos 
238 State Street, Chicago, III. — 


7 6) A WEEK. 812 a day at home easily made. Costly 
$72 outfit free. Address Trur & Co., Auguste. Monga 











HOTOS—Actresses 5c. Special subjects 1Cc. each, 3 
Pre T5e. per doz. Catalogues of F otos, Choice he 
&ec., 3c. N. L. Watney, 67 Jackson Street, Chicago, Ill. : 


EWSDEALERS, Canvassers and Subscription A 

Fal wae! neve oat already ng! a oer names and ad: 

lresses, will confer a favor on themselv S 

lisher by forwarding the same at once. a 
YNCH’S Diamond Store, 925 Broadway, ne 

L Street. The largest and finest assortment of SS 

Ear-rings, Crosses, Studs, Rings, Pink Pearls, Cats’ Eyes, 


Jewelry, Silverware, &c., at prices 25 per ce 7 
any other house. . ? ot ower Sen 











ENUINE French Transparent Playing Cards. 
G card contains a rich, rare and spicy scene visibleonie 











| deck of 52 cards sent by mail fo 


| TERRY THOMAS’ Bar-Tenders Guide.—How 


when held to the light. Warranted to ‘suit. » Full playing 
r 5O ce 
PaTRICK, Box 5257, Boston, Mass. — 2 
UDGE for Yourself,—By sending 35 cents w 
eF height, color of eyes and hair you will on iy By ot 
ae mai) « correct Bhotograpn of your iuture husband or 
wife, with name and date ot marriage. Ad 
P. O. Drawer 33 Fultonville, N. Y ’ ee 





i to 
e) kinds of Plain and Fancy Drinks. Contains — 
reliable directions for mixing all the different beverages 


used in the United States and the Conti - 
keeper should be without it. Sent free segg tor 50s 
(formerly sold for $2.50.) Any book printed sent on re- 
ceipt of publisher’s price. CHarces St. Clair, Bookseller 
and Stationer, 130 Nassau Street, New York. 





wo ‘dollars ; 
Apply to M. A. DAU RIN P 0: 
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“ ENCHANTMENT.”—ELABORATE BALLET’ SCENE WITH LEADING TYPES AND CHARACTERS IN THE MAGNIFICENT OPERATIC . SPECTACLE NOW BEING PRO- 
DUCED AT NIBLO'S GARDEN, NEW YORK CITY,—Sae Pace 2 





